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FROM  THE  ARK  TO  THE  MONITOR. 


THE  first  vessel  of  which  we  read 
that  was  ever  built  to  carry  hu- 
man freight  upon  the  waters 
was  Noah's  Ark.  Its  designer 
was  Jehovah  Himself,  and  its 
builder  was  the  Prophet  Noah, 
assisted  by  his  sons.  It  was 
made  of  gopher,  or  cypress, 
wood.  This  timber  was  very 
light  and  durable,  and  was  af- 
terwards used  by  the  Phoeni- 
cians for  building  their  vessels. 
When  all  the  woodwork  had  been  put 
together,  Noah  was  instructed  to  put  a 
coating  of  pitch,  or  bitumen,  on  both 
inside  and  outside.  This,  besides  mak- 
ing the  vessel  water-tight,  afforded  it 
protection  against  attacks  of  monsters 
of  the  deep. 

The  ark  was,  to  use  the  language  of 
modern  times,  a  three-decker.  These 
three  tiers  were  arranged  one  above  the 
other,  and  were  called  lower,  second, 
and  third  stories.  These  stories  were 
divided  into  smaller  compartments  for 
the  accommodation  of  the  different  ani- 
mals and  their  food. 

Light  was  admitted  through  a  window, 
or  sky-light,  in  the  top  of  the  Ark.  This 
opening  was  about  twenty-one  inches 
broad,  and,  it  is  thought,  extended  the 


full  length  of  the  vessel.  It  was  covered 
with  some  kind  of  transparent  substance 
which  served  to  keep  out  the  rain.  -Be- 
sides the  window,  there  was  a  door, 
which  was  placed  in  the  side  of  the  ves- 
sel. 

Let  us  now  pause  for  a  moment  and 
consider  the  size  of  the  Ark.  It  was 
three  hundred  cubits  in  length,  by  fifty 
cubits  in  breadth,  and  thirty  cubits  in 
height.  The  word  cubit  is  derived  from 
a  Latin  word,  which  means  the  distance 
from  the  elbow  of  an  ordinary-sized  man 
to  the  tip  of  his  longest  finger,  and,  on 
an  average,  measures  one  foot  and  a  half. 
Reduced  to  feet,  the  Ark  was  four  hun- 
dred and  fifty  feet  in  length,  seventy- 
five  feet  broad,  and  forty-five  feet  high. 
According  to  the  way  of  calculating  the 
tonnage  of  ships,  the  tonnage  of  the 
Ark  must  have  been  about  forty  thou- 
sand tons. 

The  Ark,  it  will  be  remembered,  was 
in  no  sense  of  the  word  a  ship.  It  had 
neither  mast,  sail,  nor  rudder;  it  was 
simply  an  enormous  floating  box.  It 
was  built  for  the  purpose  of  preserving  a 
righteous  branch  of  the  children  of  men, 
while  the  Almighty  swept  the  wicked  and 
ungodly  from  off  the  face  of  the  earth. 
Selections  were  made  from  the  animal 
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kingdom,  and  these  were  preserved  with 
Noah  and  his  family. 

But  you  may  ask,  "Was  the  Ark  large 
enough  to  accommodate  such  a  cargo  ?  " 

Yes,  we  believe  it  was,  and,  also,  that 
there  was  room  to  spare.  The  capacity 
of  the  Ark,  calculated  in  cubic  teet,  (as- 
suming what  is  probably  correct,  that 
the  cubit  is  really  one  foot  nine  inches), 
would  be  two  million  five  hundred  thou- 
sand feet.  Professor  Hitchcock,  the 
eminent  Christian  and  geologist,  says: 
"allowing  that  there  are  a  thousand 
species  of  Mammalia,  six  hundred  kinds 
of  birds,  two  thousand  of  reptiles,  and 
one  hundred  and  twenty  thousand  in- 
sects;   then  allow  a  million   cubic  feet 


RETURN    OF    THE    DOVE. 

for  Mammalia,  [that  is,  chiefly  the  four- 
footed  beasts,]  eight  hundred  thousand 
cubic  feet  for  birds,  one  hundred  thou- 
sand feet  for  insects,  and  there  would 
be  a  half  a  million  of  cubic  feet  still  left 
for  Noah  and  his  family,"  forming  a  very 
large  and  respectable  suite  of  cabins. 

We  are  told  that,  when  the  waters 
had  abated,  the  Ark  rested  on  the  moun- 
tains of  Ararat.  The  higher  mountain 
is  seventeen  thousand  feet  above  the 
level  of  the  sea.  A  very  able  writer, 
Captain  Charles  Knox,  in  a  work  called 
"The  Ark  and  the  Deluge,"  says:  "Dif- 
ficult as  it  may  be  to  fix  the  exact  epoch 
of  the  wonderful  event,  all  nations  con- 


cur that  such  an  event  did  take  place. 
Traditions  of  a  flood  which  swept  the 
human  race,  with  very  few  exceptions, 
from  the  face  of  the  earth,  have  been 
traced  among  the  Chaldeans,  the  Egyp- 
tians, the  Phoenicians,  the  Assyrians, 
the  Persians  of  times  long  passed  away; 
and  the  more  recently  discovered  Ameri- 
can Indians  of  the  North,  the  Mexicans, 
the  Peruvians,  the  Islanders  of  the  Paci- 
fic— Greek,  Roman,  Goth,  Celt,  Chinese, 
Hindoo — all  preserve  the  recollection  of 
a  mighty  catastrophe. 
The  whole  country  about  the  present 
Mount  Ararat  abounds  with  traditions 
about  Noah  and  the  deluge.  The  Ar- 
menians call  the  mountain  Massissens- 
sare,  or  the  Mountain  of  the  Ark;  the 
Persians  call  it  Koh-i-Nuh,  or  the  Moun- 
tain of  Noah.  It  is  a  common  belief  in 
the  neighborhood  that  the  ark  still  exists 
on  the  summit  of  Mount  Ararat,  the 
wood  being  converted  into  stone." 

Perhaps  the  most  peculiar  vessels  that 
ever  sailed  across  the  mighty  deep  were 
those  constructed  by  Jared  and  his 
brethren  under  the  command  of  the 
Lord.  They  were  eight  in  number.  A 
description  of  them  is  given  in  the  Book 
of  Mormon,  as  follows:  "And  it  came 
to  pass  that  the  brother  of  Jared  did  go 
to  work,  and  also  his  brethren,  and  built 
barges  after  the  manner  which  they  had 
built,  according  to  the  instructions  of 
the  Lord.  And  they  were  small,  and 
they  were  light  upon  the  water,  even  un- 
to the  lightness  of  a  fowl  upon  the 
water;  and  they  were  built  after  a  man- 
ner that  they  were  exceeding  tight, 
even  that  they  would  hold  water  like 
unto  a  dish;  and  the  bottom  thereof  was 
tight  like  unto  a  dish;  and  the  sides  there- 
of were  tight  like  unto  a  dish;  and  the 
ends  thereof  were  peaked;  and  the 
top  thereof  was  tight  like  unto  a 
dish;  and  the  length  thereof  was  the 
length  of  a   tree;  and  the  door  thereof. 
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when  it  was  shut,  was  tight,  like  unto  a 
dish."  From  the  description  given, 
these  vessels  would  appear  very  much 
like  enormous  floating  corks.  They  had 
neither  sails  nor  rudders,  but  were  driv- 
en through  the  water  to  their  destina- 
tion by  a  furious  wind  which  the  Lord 
caused  to  blow  upon  the  surface  of  the 
deep. 

A  serious  difficulty  that  confronted 
Jared  and  his  brethren  was  the  lack  of 
light  for  the  vessels.     They  realized  that 


stones  were  placed  in  each  vessel,  one 
on  each  end,  and  thus  were  the  barges 
provided  with  light.  Taking  their  wives 
and  children,  also  a  number  of  animals, 
fowls,  bees,  and  seeds  of  various  kinds, 
the  brother  of  Jared  and  his  followers, 
after  committing  themselves  to  the  care 
of  the  Almighty,  started  on  their  memor- 
able vovage  to  the  promised  land.  After 
being  driven  before  the  wind  for  the 
space  of  three  hundred  and  forty-four 
days,  they  reached  this  continent,  land- 
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it  would  be  foolishness  on  their  part  to 
put  windows  in  the  barges,  for  they 
would  be  broken  by  the  waves.  Finally 
the  brother  of  Jared,  with  the  assistance 
of  the  Lord,  found  a  way  out  of  the  di- 
lemma. Repairing  to  a  mountain,  the 
brother  of  Jared  extracted  from  the 
rocks  sixteen  small  stones.  These  he 
laid  before  the  Lord,  requesting  Him  to 
touch  them  with  His  finger,  that  they 
might  become  luminous.  This  Jehovah 
did,  and  the  stones  became  like  trans- 
parent glass.      Two   of  these   luminous 


ing  somewhere  in  Central   America  and 
north  of  the  Isthmus  of  Panama. 

Luke  has  furnished  us  in  the  Acts  of 
the  Apostles  with  a  good  deal  of  infor- 
mation concerning  the  merchant  ships 
in  use  in  his  day.  He  tells  us  of  a  voy- 
age which  Paul  made  to  Rome.  This 
was  accomplished  in  three  ships.  The 
first,  named  the  Adramythian,  probably 
a  small  coasting  vessel,  took  him  from 
Ca;sarea  to  Myra.  The  second  vessel 
in  which  he  sailed  was  a  large  Alexan- 
drian corn  ship;  this  vessel  was  wrecked 
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on  the  coast  of  Malta;  and  the  third, 
which  carried  him  to  Puteoli.was  another 
large  Alexandrian  corn  ship.  The  ship 
in  which  Paul  was  wrecked  had  two 
hundred  and  seventy-six  persons  on 
board,  besides  a  cargo  of  wheat,  and 
these  passengers  were  transferred  to  an- 
other ship,  which  had  its  own  crew  and 
its  own  cargo,  and  were  taken  on  to 
Puteoli.  A  conservative  estimate  would 
place   the   tonnage  of  an  ancient  mer- 


sity  required,  these  chains  were  put 
around  the  ship  and  made  tight,  so 
as  to  keep  the  planks  in  place.  "The 
rig  of  an  ancient  ship,"  says  Smith, 
"was  more  simple  and  clumsy  than  that 
employed  in  modern  times.  Its  great 
feature  was  one  large  mast,  with  one 
large,  square  sail  fastened  to  a  yard  of 
great  length.  Hence  the  strain  upon 
the  hull,  and  the  danger  of  starting  the 
planks,    were    greater    than    under    the 


PERSIAN    FLEET. 


chant  ship  at  one  thousand  tons.  The 
vessels  "were  steered  by  two  paddle 
rudders,  one  on  each  quarter,  acting  in 
a  rowlock  or  through  a  porthole,  as  the 
vessel  might  be  small  or  large." 

Ancient  ships  were  far  from  being  as 
perfectly  built  as  are  those  of  today, 
consequently  leaking  and  foundering 
was  of  common  occurrence.  "Helps" 
in  the  nature  of  chains  or  cables  were 
always  taken   along,  and   when   neces- 


present  system,  which  distributes  the 
mechanical  pressure  more  evenly  over 
the  whole  ship.  Not  that  there  were 
never  more  masts  than  one,  or  more 
sails  than  one  on  the  same  mast,  in 
an  ancient  merchantman.  But  these 
were  repetitions,  so  to  speak,  of  the 
same  general  unit  of  rig. 
Another  feature  of  the  ancient,  as  of  the 
modern  ship,  is  the  flag  at  the  top  of  the 
mast." 
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Going  back  to  nearly  three  thousand 
years  before  Christ,  we  find  some  very 
large  vessels  in  use  among  the  Egyp- 
tians. These  vessels  otten  carried  car- 
goes of  cattle,  and  must  have  been  of 
considerable  size,  judging  by  the  num- 
ber of  rowers  employed;  twenty-one  and 
as  high  as  twenty-six  oars  were  to  be 
seen  on  one  side  of  the  vessel. 

Here  we  have  a  picture  of  an  ancient 
war  galley.  The  stem  and  stern  are 
highly  raised  above  the  water.  On  each 
war  galley  there  was  frequently  a  pro- 
jecting bow,  to  which  was  attached  a 
metal  head,  and  this  was,  no  doubt, 
used  as  a  ram.  At  first  they  had  double 
masts,  but  these  gave  place  later  to  sin- 
gle masts.  Al  the  top  of  the  masts 
there  were  bars  or  rollers,  used  for  the 
purpose  of  raising  or  lowering  the  yard, 
according  to  the  amount  of  sail  required. 
"The  steering  was  effected  by  paddles, 
sometimes  four  or  five  in  number,  but 
generally  one  or  two  fastened  either  at 
the  end  of  the  stern  or  at  the  side, 
and  above  attached  to  an  upright  post 
in  such  a  way  as  to  allow  the  paddle  to 
be  worked  by  a  'tiller.'" 

In  the  third  picture  we  have  a  view 
of  the  Persian  fleet,  which  in  the  year 

(to  be  CO 


490  B.  C,  brought  an  army  of  one  hun- 
dred thousand  Persians  over  to  Greece 
to  make  war  upon  the  Athenians.  Is  it 
any  wonder  that  the  small  army  of  the 
Athenians,  numbering  in  all  ten  thou- 
sand men,  dreaded  meeting  such  a  for- 
midable foe?  The  Persians  had  already 
conquered  all  the  people  of  Asia,  except 
those  of  China.  There  were  the  As- 
syrians, the  Babylonians,  the  Syrians, 
the  Phcenicians,  the  Chaldeans,  the 
Medes,  Parthians,  Phrygians,  and  a 
number  of  others.  The  Persian  army 
was  camped  on  the  plain  of  Marathon, 
while  the  little  army  of  the  Athenians 
lay  at  the  foot  of  the  hills  above  them. 
At  last  the  day  of  battle  came.  Milti- 
ades,  the  leader  of  the  Athenians,  gave 
the  order  to  advance,  and  perhaps  with 
the  cry,  "On!  sons  of  the  Greek!  Strike 
for  the  freedom  of  your  children  and 
your  wives!"  they  rushed  upon  the 
Persian  host.  It  was  a  short  but  bloody 
battle.  Victory  crowned  the  day  for  the 
Athenians,  and  the  Persians,  utterly 
routed,  took  to  their  ships  and  fled  to- 
ward Athens,  leaving  more  than  six 
thousand  of  their  comrades  dead  upon 
the  field.  The  Athenians  lost  one  hun- 
dred and  ninety-two  men  only. 


NTINUED. 


SOME  OF  OUR  SUNDAY  SCHOOLS. 

EDINBURGH  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 


*T*  HE  Edinburgh  Sunday  School, 
g  Scotland,  celebrated  July    4th, 

|§reSD  1903,  in  the  old  fashioned  way, 
as  the  early  settlers  of  America  were 
wont  to  do.  Millany  Park,  near  Baler- 
no,  and  seven  miles  from  Edinburgh,  was 
selected   as  the  place  for  the  gathering. 


The  folks  went  by  train,  which  took  them 
to  about  1  mile  from  the  park.  The  pro- 
gram began  with  singing  and  prayer. 
Then  chatting,  cricket  playing,  foot  rac- 
ing, swinging,  picnicing,  singing  of 
hymns  from  the  Sunday  School  hymn 
book,  etc.      The   day's  enjoyment  and 
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the  program  ended  with  the  singing  of 
"America"  and  "Auld  Lang  Syne." 

Millany  Park  is  a  very  beautiful  and 
quiet  retreat,  and  adorned  with  many 
trees.  We  were  very  fortunate  in  hav. 
ing  the  place  to  ourselves. 

It  is  customary  for  the  Edinburgh  Saints 
and  Sunday  School  to  have  a  day's  out- 
ing each  year,  and  the  one  named  will 
long  be  remembered  by  all  present. 
"Old  Glory"  occupied  a  conspicuous 
place  all  day. 

The  superintendent  of  the  Sunday 
School,  Brother  John  Richardson,  and 
his  aids  were  highly  complimented  for 
making  it  so  pleasant  for  the  seventy- 
three  persons  present. 

The  Elders  from  Zion  who  were  at 
the  gathering  were  John  Cooper,  John  S. 
Smith,  Thomas  Taylor,  Jr.,  Alexander 
S.    Coleman,    Norman  E.  Dahle,  John 


McPhie,  William  Purdy,  Frederick 
Baker,  John  H.  Russell  and  the  writer. 
Sister  Jane  A.  Izatt,  visitor  from  Logan, 
Utah,  was  also  present,  also  Sister 
Jennie  Grant  from  Paisley  and  Brother 
and  Sister  Alexander  Sneddon,  from 
High  Blantyre. 

Elder  George  G.  Smith  and  wife,  Sis- 
ter Eva  Smith,  met  with  the  Sunday 
School  July  5th  on  their  way  home  to 
Zion,  after  having  filled  an  honorable 
mission  in  Scotland.  There  were  eleven 
Elders  from  Zion  present  at  the  Sunday 
School  and  meetings  of  the  day,  which 
was  probably  the  largest  number  of 
Elders  in  Edinburgh  for  may  years. 

I  have  spent  a  few  days  in  the  regis- 
tration office  in  this  city.      I  have  seen 
the  names  of  many  ancestors  of  a  num- 
ber of  Saints  in  Zion  whom  I  know. 
James  D.   Stirling. 


THE  GREAT  KEY. 


CHAPTER  V. 


FURTHER  WRESTLING— AN  IMPORTANT 
CALL. 


^^  OME  weeks  after  the  funeral  of 
ii  Ben  Carroll,  Hylda  began  to 
atRial  notice  a  marked  change  gradually 
coming  over  her  brother.  He  grew 
more  and  more  reserved  and  serious, 
until  one  day  she  ventured  to  say 
to  him, 

"What  is  it,  Jim,  that  troubles  you  so 
much?  Don't  worry  about  Ben;  I'm 
sure  it's  all  right  with  him." 

"I'm  not  worrying  about  him,  little 
sister;  what  made  you  think  of  that?" 
Jim  answered,  pinching  the  dimple  in 
Hylda's  chin. 

"You're   so   sober   lately,   and  some- 


times at  night  I  hear  vou  up  in  your 
room  when  you  should  be  asleep,"  said 
Hylda. 

"It's  only  a  little  private  business, 
that  you  shall  know  all  about  in  good 
time,  Hylda,  so  don't  trouble  your  dear 
little  heart  about  me  any  more,"  her 
brother  answered. 

"I  know  something  quite  serious  must 
be  troubling  Jim;  he  ate  scarcely  a  bite 
this  morning,  and  he's  getting  to  seem 
so  old-like,"  soliloquized  Hylda,  one 
morning  a  few  days  later,  as  she  swept 
and  dusted  and  brightened  up  her 
brother's  room. 

Noticing  a  book  she  had  not  seen 
before  on  his  table,  she  picked  it  up  and 
saw  it  was  Tennyson's  poems.  On  the 
fly  leaf  she  found  written, 
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"To  Bennie,  on  his  seventeenth  birth- 
day, from  his  loving  Aunt  Belle."  And 
underneath,  in  a  slightly  different  hand, 

"From  Bennie's  mother  to  James 
Stromberg,  with  grateful  regards." 

"Why  hasn't  Jim  told  me  of  this,  I 
wonder,"  Hylda  said  to  herself,  a  vague 
suspicion  of  some  under  current  which 
she  did  not  understand  coming  into 
her  mind. 

A  moment  later,  however,  she  felt 
that  she  had  unwittingly  discovered  her 
brother's  secret,  when  a  sealed  envelope 
dropped  from  the  book,  and  upon 
picking  it  up  she  saw  that  it  was  ad- 
dressed to  "Miss  Belle  Carroll." 

She  laughed  lightly,  at  first,  as  she 
said  to  herself,  "O,  ho!  I  know  what  ails 
Jimmy  now,  he's  in  love!" 

But  another  feeling  than  that  of  being 
amused  came  over  her  as  she  continued 
talking  to  herself,  "Yes,  yes,  that  is 
what  is  the  matter,  my  Jimmy  is  in  love; 
this  envelope  is  so  dainty,  and  addressed 
in  his  very  best  and  most  careful  hand- 
writing. In  love!  And  with  that  up- 
startish  Belle  Carroll!  I  hope  she'll 
refuse  him!  Of  course  she  will,  she's 
so  proud.  What  could  have  possessed 
Jim  to  think  of  proposing  to  her?  She 
would  never  make  the  kind  of  a  wife  to 
help  him  along!  Oh  well!  I  needn't 
worry  about  it,  for  she  would  not  have 
him  to  save  his  life." 

Then  Hylda  carefully  replaced  the 
envelope  exactly  where  it  had  been  in 
the  book,  and  after  reading  the  little 
poem  upon  which  it  had  lain,  entitled 
"The  Letter,"  she  closed  the  volume, 
laid  it  back  upon  the  table  and  went  on 
with  her  dusting. 

"Yes,"  she  whispered  softly,  and  then 
quoting  from  the  poem,  'Somebody 
said  that  she'd  say  no,'  and  Jimmy,  you 
just  see  if  somebody  isn't  right  about 
it!" 

Hylda   knew   her  brother  had  called 


often  at  Sister  Carroll's  since  their  great 
sorrow.  Both  Belle  and  her  mother  had 
told  her  what  a  comfort  Jim  had  been  to 
them.  She  knew  too  that  Belle  was 
pleased  with  Jim's  little  attentions,  and 
rather  encouraged  them.  But  Hylda 
had  wisely  attributed  to  the  girl's  loss  of 
her  own  brother  and  the  very  natural 
adoption  of  her  brother's  friend  to  fill 
the  vacancy,  as  far  as  possible,  and  ease 
her  loneliness. 

The  young  man,  however,  being  un- 
acquainted with  the  language  of  a 
woman's  eyes,  and  not  knowing  how 
much  a  maiden's  heart  may  yearn  for  a 
brother's  love  and  support  in  hours  of 
severe  trial, had  interpreted  Belle'spretty 
overtures  with  a  very  different  meaning, 
perhaps,  to  that  which  they  were  in- 
tended to  convey.  She  always  wel- 
comed his  visits  with  undisguised  pleas- 
ure; she  played  and  sang  for  him  with 
evident  desire  to  please  and  entertain; 
and  she  accepted  his  simple  praises 
with  a  sweetness  which,  while  it  might 
have  meant  only  gratitude  on  her  part, 
conveyed  to  the  untutored  heart  of  her 
ardent  admirer  the  evidences  of  a  re- 
ciprocity of  all  the  most  tender  senti- 
ments which  are  ever  awakened  with 
the  strongest  emotions  of  "first  young 
love." 

Out  of  respect  to  her  late  loss  and 
consequent  sorrow,  Jim  had  never  yet 
requested  Belle  to  go  with  him  to 
parties,  or  elsewhere  into  society.  But 
so  strong  and  hopeful  had  his  love 
become  that  he  had  determined  to  have 
the  question  settled.  Hence,  "The 
Letter." 

And  now,  only  those  whose  exper- 
ience may  have  given  them  definite 
ideas  of  the  nature  of  such  affairs  need 
try  to  realize  how  death  like  was  the 
crushing  blow  to  poor  Jim,  when,  in 
answer  to  his  tenderly  impassioned  mis- 
sive,  which  contained   a  manly  declara- 
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tion  of  his  love,  and  a  touching  appeal 
for  her's  in  return,  he  received  a  cold 
decisive  little  note,  intended  to  cut 
short  the  friendship  which  had  promised 
so  much  to  him. 

The  rigorous  discipline  to  which  Jim 
had  accustomed  himself  in  his  course  of 
self  culture  during  the  past  two  years, 
was  of  the  greatest  value  to  him  now,  in 
this  latest  and  most  severe  trial  which 
had  yet  come  to  him.  That,  and  the 
precious  Key  his  sister  had  helped  him 
to  recover  after  he  had  lost  it,  together 
with  new  and  redoubled  demonstrations 
of  that  sister's  love  for  and  appreciation 
of  him,  were  the  talismanic  cords  which 
kept  him  from  falling  away  again  into 
forbidden  paths,  from  which  he  might 
never  have  been  rescued. 

Hylda's  quick  eyes  read  her  brother's 
disappointment  without  a  word. 

Although  she  did  not  know  the  con- 
tents of  the  little  tinted  envelope  she 
brought  from  the  post  office  for  him, 
she  was  sure  it  held  the  all-important 
answer  to  the  one  she  had  found  in  his 
book.  And  though  she  passed  it  to  him 
carelessly,  and  he  received  it  in  the 
same  manner,  slipping  it  into  his  pocket 
and  going  on  with  the  work  of  helping 
his  father  to  measure  some  lumber  which 
they  were  using,  being  carpenters,  Hylda 
knew  that  her  brother's  seeming  in- 
difference was  merely  a  ruse. 

Had  she  seen  him  a  few  moments 
later  in  his  bed-room,  as  he  opened  and 
read  the  answer  to  his  letter,  which  at 
first  seemed  to  him  so  unreal,  so  im- 
possible that  he  could  not  believe  he 
read  it  aright;  and  a  little  later  as  he 
reread  the  awful  sentence,  and  then 
with  perfectly  white  face  turned  up- 
ward, sank  upon  his  knees  beside  his 
bed  and  gasped,  "My  God,  have  mercy, 
help  me!"  had  his  sister  seen  him  at  that 
moment,  her  conscience  would  have 
smote  her  terribly  for  the  hope  she  had 


entertained  that  the  answer  to  his  de- 
claration would  be  a  refusal.  Yet  loving 
and  sympathetic  as  she  was,  she  could 
not  have  understood  the  depth  of  her 
brother's  agony.  It  was  some  time 
before  he  came  out  of  his  room,  and 
when  he  did  he  had  his  hat  on  and 
passed  quickly  into  the  street  and  on  out 
of  sight. 

Hylda  did  not  see  his  face,  and  she 
could  but  wonder,  if,  after  all  the  an- 
swer he  had  received  was  favorable,  and 
he  had  gone  at  once  to  let  Belle  know' 
how  happy  she  had  made  him. 

But,  when,  after  an  hour's  hurried 
walk  in  the  fresh,  autumn  air,  Jim 
returned  home,  and  went  about  his 
work  as  though  nothing  unusual  had 
happened,  Hylda  knew  by  the  look  on 
his  pale  face  that  his  case  was  hopeless 
as  far  as  Belle  was  concerned.  That 
was  all,  Jim  buried  his  grief  as  com- 
pletely as  possible,  and  Hylda  never 
attempted  to  unearth  it,  even  by  es- 
saying to  express  the  warm  sympathy 
she  so  keenly  felt  for  him.  But  when 
she  saw  that  he  grew  still  more  reserved, 
ate  less  and  slept  but  little,  she  began 
to  feel  that  after  all,  perhaps,  it  would 
have  been  better  if  Belle  had  been  more 
kind  to  him  who  had  been  so  thoughtful 
and  solicitous  for  her. 

"We'll  have  to  get  the  Bishop  to  have 
you  sent  on  a  mission,  Jim;  that  will 
brighten  you  up,"  said  Brother  Mason 
one  evening  when  he  and  his  wife  were 
spending  an  hour  or  so  with  the  Strom- 
bergs. 

"I  wish  he  would,"  said  Jim.  "I'd  like 
to  go  away  from  here  for  awhile!" 

"How  would  that  suit  you,  Hylda?" 
asked  Sister  Mason. 

The  girl's  only  answer  was  a  deep 
sigh,  as  she  leaned  her  head  upon 
her  brother's  arm  and  looked  up  into 
his  face. 

"I've  no  doubt  it  would  do  the  boy 
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more  good  than  any  one  he  would  con- 
vert," said  Brother  Stromberg.  For  the 
father,  as  well  as  others,  saw  that  his  son 
really  needed  a  change  of  some  kind, 
though  he  had  never  enquired  into  Jim's 
affairs  any  more  than  if  they  had  been 
strangers.  And  Jim  had  told  him  nothing, 
feeling  that  he  was  held  "at  arm's 
length"  from  his  father. 

After  that,  Jim  thought  a  great  deal 
of  Brother  Mason's  suggestion,  and 
secretly  wished  that  it  might  come  true. 

"Why  not  go  on  a  mission?"  he  mused, 
"I've  been  knocking  around  here  a  good 
while.  I'll  soon  be  twenty-four;  and 
although,  as  father  said,  it  might  do  me 
more  good  than  any  one  else,  still,  I 
might  be  of  some  little  service  in  the 
work  of  the  Lord.  I  would  do  my  best, 
any  how,  and  the  Lord  would  accept 
my  good  desires.  Hylda  would  miss 
me,  but  she  would  get  along,  and  no  one 
else  would  care." 

With  such  reflections,  Jim  studied  the 
Church  works  harder  than  ever,  and 
prayed  and  sought  with  all  diligence 
that  he  might  be  prepared  should  the 
call  come. 

The  winter  dragged  slowly  on.  To- 
wards spring  a  little  flutter  swept  over 
the  usually  very  quiet  town  of  Pleasant 
Creek,  when  the  secret  somehow  crept 
out  that  the  Bishop  had  received  a  re- 
quest from  headquarters  for  a  missionary 
from  his  Ward.  There  was  consider- 
able surmising  as  to  whom  the  lot  might 
fall  upon. 

"Hello,  Jim.  I've  got  something  for 
you,"  called  the  post  master  one  day, 
as  Jim  rode  by  the  office.  "You're  in 
for  it,  old  fellow,"  continued  the  man 
as  Jim  reined  in  his  horse  at  the  office 
door.  "A  letter  from  Box  B!"  and  he 
waved  the  letter  above  his  head  handing 
it  to  Jim  with  much  ado. 

"With  a  slight  laugh,  Jim  took  the 
letter  and  looked  at  it  critically  to  make 


sure  the  man  was  not  jesting;  then  as- 
suring those  about  him  that  he  was 
ready  for  it,  he  slipped  the  letter  into 
his  pocket  and  rode  away. 

"Of  course  you'll  go!"  And  tears 
came  into  Hylda's  eyes  as  her  brother 
showed  her  the  actual  call. 

"Go.  Of  course,  I  shall  go,  little 
sister.  How  could  I  do  otherwise?" 
answered  Jim  brightly. 

Hylda's  lips  quivered  as  she  heroically 
brushed  away  the  tears  that  would 
come. 

"It  will  be  lonesome  for  you,  little 
one,  I  know,"  continued  Jim,  "but  you 
have  been  so  brave  and  true,  you  won't 
give  up  now.  Think  how  good  the  Lord 
has  been  to  me.  I  want  to  do  all  I  can, 
while  I  live,  to  show  my  gratitude,  and 
to  help  others,  perhaps,  who  may  be  as 
nearly  lost  as  I  was." 

And  the  big,  strong,  grateful  brother 
pressed  to  his  breast  the  devoted  sister 
who,  now  that  he  must  leave  her, 
seemed  so  like  a  child,  although  she 
would  soon  be  sixteen. 

And  in  spite  of  all  his  courage  and 
resolution,  great  sobs  burst  from  Jim's 
long  pent  up,  over-charged  heart,  and 
like  a  mighty  fountain  just  breaking 
forth  his  tears  mingled  copiously  with 
Hylda's  much  to  the  relief  and  not 
at  all  to  the  discredit  of  his  manly  soul. 

The  next  few  weeks  flew  rapidly  for 
they  were  such  busy  ones  for  Jim  and 
Hylda.  Their  father  also  entered  into 
his  son's  plans  with  an  enthusiasm  which 
would  have  done  credit  to  a  younger 
man;  he  was  moved  as  his  children  had 
never  seen  him  before. 

The  knitting  needles  flew  swiftly  for- 
ward and  backward  in  Hylda's  deft 
fingers. 

That  was  in  days  past,  when  most  of 
the  stockings  worn  in  Utah  were  hand- 
knitted  by  the  women  folks,  from  home- 
spun wool. 
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Through  Hylda's  diligence  and  the 
kindness  of  the  sisters  of  the  Relief 
Society,  not  only  socks,  but  all  other 
necessary  articles  of  clothing  were  made 
ready  for  the  young  missionary. 

Then  the  Improvement  Associations 
and  Sunday  School  united  and  arranged 
a  farewell  sociable  where  a  generous 
collection  was  made  for  his  benefit. 
During  the  program,  Jim  was  called  to 
make  his  farewell  speech.  It  was  very 
brief,  and  wound  up  with  a  noble, 
eloquent  prayer  which  thrilled  every 
listener  with  a  heavenly  rapture,  never 
to  be  forgotten;  and  every  one  gave 
a  hearthy  response  to  his  earnest 
"Amen !" 

The  morning  for  Jim's  departure 
dawned  crisp  and  bright;  it  was  early 
in  April.  Hylda  was  up  betimes  and 
had  a  nice,  warm  breakfast  prepared  for 
the  dear  brother  who  was  going  so  far 
away,  and  to  be  gone  so  long,  oh,  so 
long! 

The  father  was  up,  too,  and  the  three 
sat  down  at  the  table,  but  not  much 
was  eaten. 

As  Jim  arose  and  put  on  his  overcoat, 
preparing  to  leave,  Brother  Stromberg 
remarked, 

"Well,  my  boy,  you  have  accepted 
a  most  important  call,  and  I  hope  you 
will  honor  your  calling  all  the  way 
through.     The  sound  of  the  Gospel  was 


the  best  thing  I  ever  heard,  and  I  am 
glad  to  have  my  son  go  out  to  bear  it  to 
others." 

Jim  clasped  his  father's  hand  warmly 
and  said,  "Thank  you,  father,  I  am  so 
pleased  to  hear  you  say  that  much,  it 
will  do  me  a  great  deal  of  good." 

That  was  their  goodby.  The  father 
went  to  his  work,  but  Hylda  walked 
with  her  brother  to  the  post  office, 
where  he  was  to  take  stage  for  the 
nearest  railway  station. 

She  was  glad  it  was  early  and  not 
many  of  their  "friends  out  to  see  the 
young  man  off.  She  wanted  to  be  near 
him  the  little  time  they  had  left  to  spend 
together. 

Jim  saw  his  sister's  effort  to  be  brave, 
and  swallowed  the  lump  that  rose  in  his 
own  throat  as  he  embraced  her  and  said 
cheerily, 

"My  little  Hylda,  you  have  been  my 
good  genius,  and  I  shall  never  forget  the 
blessing  you  have  been  to  me.  I  shall 
always  be  glad  to  hear  from  home.  Do 
all  you  can  for  father,  and  may  God  bless 
and  keep  you  safe  always. 

Hylda  could  only  trust  herself  to  say, 
"Goodby,  Jimmy,  I'll  always  pray  for 
you!" 

As  the  stage  rolled  away,  Hylda  waved 
her  white  handkerchief  and  as  it  passed 
from  sight,  she  turned  and  hurried 
homeward. 


(to  be  continued. 


KINDERGARTEN  SONGS  AND  STORIES. 

BLESSED  FOR  PAYING  TITHING. 


AM  going  to  tell  my  little  broth- 
ers   and   sisters   how   the    Lord 
blessed  me  for  paying  my  tithing. 
Our  Heavenly  Father  has  told  us  that  if 


we  will  pay  our  tithes,  He  will  open  the 
windows  of  heaven  and  pour  out  bless- 
ings upon  us  that  we  will  not  have  room 
to  contain  them.     I  know  that  the  Lord 
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can  do  this;  I  know  that  He  will  do  it  if 
we  will  obey  His  laws. 

We  were  very  poor  at  the  time  of 
which  I  write.  I  owed  a  doctor  nine 
dollars,  and  I  owed  the  Lord  three  dol- 
lars for  tithing.  I  had  nine  dollars  in 
my  pocket,  and  as  I  came  from  Sunday 
School  one  Sabbath  morning,  I  began 
to  wonder  what  I  should  do- — whether  I 
should  pay  the  doctor  nine  dollars,  and 
not  pay  my  tithing,  or  whether  I  should 
pay  three  dollars  tithing  and  give  the 
doctor  six  dollars  on  my  account. 

When  I  came  down  near  the  Bishop's 
home,  I  stopped,  wondering  which  I 
should  do.  Just  then  the  Spirit  of  the 
Lord  said  to  me:  "Do  what  is  right,  let 
the  consequence  follow."  I  knew  then 
what  the  Lord  expected  me  to  do,  and 
I  went  to  the  Bishop  and  paid  three  dol- 
lars tithing.  When  I  went  to  work  the 
following  morning,  I  received  a  letter 
from  the  doctor  which  said: 

Dear  Brother:-  In  looking  over  my 
books  I  see  a  small  balance  of  nine  dol- 
lars against  you.  I  am  pressed  this 
month  for  means,  and  if  you  will  bring 
me  up  six  dollars,  I  will  give  you  a  re- 
ceipt for  nine. 

I  did  so  and  got  a  receipt  for  nine  dol- 
lars. So  the  three  dollars  I  paid  in 
tithing  on  Sunday  I  received  back  again 
on  Monday. 

A  similar  experience  came  to  my  no- 
tice a  short  time  ago.  A  young  man  was 
called  to  go  on  a  mission.  He  owed  a 
man  seventyfive  dollars,  and  he  owed 
twenty-five  dollars  tithing.  He  had  a 
check  for  seventy-five  dollars,  and  came 
up  town  to  pay  his  note  with  it.  When 
he  got  to  the  top  of  Main  Street,  he  felt 
impressed  to  go  to  the  General  Tithing 
Office  and  pay  his  tithing.  He  did  so, 
and  then  took  the  remaining  fifty  dollars 
to  the  gentleman  to  whom  he  owed 
seventy-five  dollars.  He  said  to  his 
creditor: 


"I  am  sorry  that  I  cannot  pay  you  the 
full  amount,  but  I  will  give  you  the  bal- 
ance in  a  little  while." 

The  gentleman  said:  "I  understand 
you  are  going  on  a  mission." 

"Yes  sir,"  he  answered. 

"Then,"  said  the' gentleman,  "I  will 
not  ask  you  to  pay  the  twenty-five  dol- 
lars, but  will  give  you  that  amount  to 
help  you  on  your  mission." 

He  handed  him  his  note,  cancelled. 
Thus  we  see  how  the  Lord  blesses  His 
children  when  they  keep  His  command- 
ments. IV.  A.  M. 


THE  WORD  OF  WISDOM. 

There  is  a  beautiful  story  in  the  Bible, 
which  shows  how  the  Lord  blessed 
four  of  His  children  who  observed  the 
Word  of  Wisdom.  When  Nebuchad- 
nezzar was  king  of  Babylon,  he  in- 
structed one  of  his  servants  to  get  some 
of  the  children  of  Israel,  and  to  keep 
them  under  his  care  for  three  years, 
that  at  the  end  of  that  time  they  might 
be  of  service  to  the  king. 

They  were  to  receive  each  day  a  por- 
tion of  the  king's  meat,  and  also  some  of 
his  wine.  The  servant  selected  four  Is- 
raelites. One  of  these  four  was  named 
Daniel.  He  loved  the  Lord,  and  the 
Lord  loved  him.  It  was  this  same  Dan- 
iel who  was  once  cast  into  a  den  of  lions; 
but  the  Lord  sent  His  angel,  who  pro- 
tected Daniel,  so  that  the  wild  beasts 
did  not  hurt  him. 

Daniel  and  his  companions  were  ob- 
servers of  the  Word  of  Wisdom.  They 
did  not  eat  meat  nor  drink  wine.  So 
when  the  king's  servant  brought  them 
these  things,  they  refused  to  eat  them. 
Daniel  said: 

"We  do  not  care  for  meat  and  wine. 
We  have  been  taught  that  these  things 
are   not  good  for  man.     Our  food    has 
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consisted  of  beans,  peas,  lentils,  etc.,  and 
we  prefer  that  kind  of  diet." 

"O,  but,"  said  the  servant,  "you  could 
not  thrive  on  that  kind  of  food.  The 
rest  of  the  king's  servants  eat  meat  and 
drink  wine  every  day,  and  when  I  take 
you  to  the  palace,  I  want  you  to  look  as 
fair  and  to  be  as  healthy  and  strong  as 
they." 

"Well,"  said  Daniel,  "If  you  give  us 
beans  and  peas,  I  will  promise  you  that 
at  the  end  of  three  years,  we  shall  look 
as  fair  and  be  in  as  good  condition  as 
the  servants  that  are  fed  on  the  king's 
food." 

"Impossible!"  said  the  servant. 

"Then,"  said  Daniel,  "let  us  put  this 
to  a  test.  You  can  give  the  king's  ser- 
vants meat  and  wine  every  day  for  ten 
days,  and  my  companions  and  I  will  eat 
beans,  peas,  and  lentils,  and  if  at  the 
end  of  that  time  we  do  not  look  as  fair 
and  are  not  as  strong  and  healthy  as  the 
other  servants,  we  will  eat  meat  and 
drink  wine." 

To  this  the  servant  agreed.  For  ten 
days    the   king's   servants   were   served 


with  the  richest  of  food,  eating  meat 
and  drinking  wine,  while  Daniel  and  his 
companions  lived  simply  on  beans,  peas, 
and  other  such  like  food.  At  the  end  of 
the  ten  days  all  of  the  servants  were 
brought  together,  and  to  the  great  sur- 
prise of  the  master,  Daniel  and  his  com- 
panions "appeared  fairer  and  fatter  in 
flesh  than  all  the  children  which  did  eat 
the  portion  of  the  king's  meat."  But 
that  was  not  all.  The  sacred  record 
states: 

"And  as  for  these  four  children, 
God  gave  them  knowledge  and  skill 
in  all  learning  and  wisdom,  and  Daniel 
had  understanding  in  all  visions  and 
dreams." 

Similar  blessings  have  been  promised 
by  the  Lord  to  all  saints  in  these  days 
who  remember  to  keep  the  Word  of 
Wisdom,  with  the  additional  promise 
that  the  destroying  angel  shall  pass  by 
them  as  he  did  by  the  children  of  Israel, 
and  not  slay  them.  Who  among  us 
does  not  desire  such  blessings?  Let  us 
live  worthy  of  them  and  they  will 
come. 


WAY  DOWN  SOUTH  IN  MEXICO. 


T~~  HERE  are  thousands  of  our 
young  people,  born  and  reared 
in  Utah,  who  have  never  been 
across  the  boundary  line  of 
their  native  State.  If  the  editor  of  the 
Instructor  will  give  me  space,  I 
should  like  to  tell  these  young  folks  of  a 
trip  which  our  family  made  recently  to 
some  of  the  possessions  of  the  Saints 
'way  down  south. 
When  we  purchased  our  tickets  for  El 


Paso  we  were  told  that  the  train  would 
leave  the  R.  G.  W.  depot  at  eight  twenty 
that  evening.  We  were  there  on  time, 
butthe  train  wasn't.  It  was  an  hour  and  a 
half  late.  Oh,  don't  look  surprised. 
Sometimes  it  is  three  or  four  hours 
late.  We  learned  on  this  trip  that  it 
doesn't  do  to  interpret  railroad  time- 
tables too  literally.  Well,  at  ten  min- 
utes to  ten  we  got  onboard.  There  was 
a  very  pleasant  company,  and  we  soon 
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made  friends  and  began  chatting  pleas- 
antly. Papa  made  the  acquaintance  of 
a  gentleman  who  was  going  to  Leadville, 
Colo.  He  had  stopped  off  in  Salt  Lake 
City,  and  was  loud  in  his  praise  of  our 
beautiful  city  and  the  Mormon  people.  He 
said  he  believed  the  Mormons  had  been 
greatly  lied  about,  but  the  mists  were 
rolling  away,  and  that  "the  day  had 
come  to  tell  the  truth  about  Utah." 

The  first  stop  that  we  made  was  at 
Provo,  the  home  of  Senator  Smoot. 
The  gentleman  remarked:  "It  is  cer- 
tainly amusing  to  see  this  great  nation 
worked  up  over  one  man,  a  Mormon.  I 
can't  understand  it.  The  whole  country 
seems  to  be  scared  of  you  people.  There 
is  no  religious  sect  in  America  that  has 
caused  the  government  and  people  so 
much  concern  as  you  Mormons  have 
done." 

Papa  replied:  "It  was  the  same  in  the 
days  of  the  Savior.  We  are  told  in  the 
New  Testament  that  when  Jesus  was 
born  in  Bethlehem  of  Judea  that  Herod 
and  all  Jerusalem  were  troubled.  Now, 
why  should  the  birth  of  a  little  babe  in 
a  manger  in  Bethlehem  trouble  the  rul- 
ers and  the  people  of  the  earth?  There 
was  certainly  something  peculiar  about 
that.  You  know  how  Herod  sought  to 
destroy  the  child;  you  are  familiar  with 
the  persecutions  which  Christ  and  His 
followers  endured;  then  why  should  we 
marvel  if  we  receive  similar  treatment? 
Surely  we  are  no  better  than  they." 

"That  is  true,"  said  the  gentleman. 
"Your  people  have  suffered  a  great  deal 
of  persecution,  but  they  seem  to  have 
thriven  on  it.  The  world  thought  you 
dead  many  times,  but  you  seem  to  have 
as  many  lives  as  a  cat." 

"Don't  you  think  Senator  Smoot  is 
entitled  to  his  seat?"  papa  asked. 

"I  certainly  do,"  the  gentleman  re- 
plied, "and  he'll  get  it,  too.  I  don't  pre- 
tend to  be  a  prophet,  but  I  wouldn't  be 


afraid  to  prophesy  that  Senator  Smoot 
will  keep  a  seat  warm  in  Congress  for  the 
next  four  years.  These  fellows  that  are 
howling  against  Smoot  remind  me  of  a 
Kansas  pup  I  read  about  recently. 
A  man  in  Kansas  had  a  pup  that  had  a 
great  antipathy  for  cyclones.  One  day 
the  sound  of  a  cyclone  was  heard  and 
the  family  made  for  the  cellar  as  fast  as 
their  legs  could  carry  them.  They  called 
on  the  pup  to  follow  them  but  he 
wouldn't  go.  He  just  stood  in  front  of 
the  cyclone  and  barked  at  it  with  all  his 
might.  Well,  when  the  storm  had 
passed  the  folks  came  out  of  the  cellar. 
They  looked  around  for  the  pup  and  at 
last  they  found  him,  lying  up  against  the 
side  of  the  house,  having  been  blown 
completely  inside  out.  The  old  farmer 
looked  at  him  ruefully  for  a  moment, 
and  then  he  said,  'Serve  ye  right,  ye 
confounded  pup,  for  keepin'  your  mouth 
open  durin'  a  storm  like  that.'  ' 

We  laughed  and  papa  remarked: 
"That's  just  the  way  it  has  been  in  the 
past.  A  good  many  people  have  barked 
atMormonism,  and  the  storm  has  swept 
over  them  and  blown  them  completely 
out  of  sight." 

It  was  now  bed  time,  so  we  bade  our 
friends  good-night  and  repaired  to  our 
sleeper.  Each  sleeper  contains  twenty- 
four  berths,  twelve  each  side.  We  were 
fortunate  in  securing  lower  berths  so 
that  we  did  not  have  to  climb.  In  one 
end  of  the  car  are  the  ladies'  and  in  the 
other  end  the  gentlemen's  dressing 
rooms.  They  are  elegantly  fitted  up. 
We  retired  to  our  respective  parlors, 
and  when  we  returned  the  porter  had 
our  beds  ready.  We  drew  aside  the  cur- 
tains, slipped  in  between  snow-white 
sheets,  and  after  committing  ourselves 
to  the  care  of  our  heavenly  Father  and 
the  engineer,  we  were  ready  to  go  off 
into  dreamland. 

Before  going  to  sleep,  however,  let  us 
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spend  a  few  moments  in  meditation. 
Here  we  are,  in  a  comfortable  bed  in  a 
palace  car,  traveling  at  the  rate  of  fifty 
miles  an  hour.  Compare  this  with  the 
condition  of  the  pioneers,  as  they  trav- 
ersed the  trackless  desert  in  ox  teams 
and  hand  carts,  suffering  ofttimes  from 
hunger  and  thirst.  I  wonder  if  we  would 
have  been  as  faithful  as  our  parents  and 
grandparents  were  under  those  trying 
circumstances.  When  we  think  of  our 
comfortable  surroundings,  and  of  all  the 
blessings  we  enjoy,  how  grateful  we 
should  feel  to  our  Father  in  heaven!  At 
last  we  close  our  eyes  in  sleep. 

The  morning  dawns.  We  are  now 
bidding  good-by  to  Utah,  and  are  mak- 
ing the  acquaintance  of  her  sister  state, 
Colorado.  At  6  o'clock  we  rise  and 
dress.  The  porter  has  our  shoes  nicely 
polished,  and  as  he  gives  us  a  brush 
down  we  slip  into  his  hand  a  slight  ac- 
knowledgement of  his  kindnsss. 

We  are  very  favorably  impressed  with 
Colorado.  We  pass  through  a  number 
of  prosperous  looking  settlements.  In 
the  distance  we  see  a  large  sugar  fac- 
tory and  surrounding  it  are  hundreds  of 
acres  of  sugar  beets.  The  fields  are 
dotted  with  men,  women,  and  children 
engaged  in  the  tedious  labor  of  thinning 
the  beets.  But  they  seem  happy,  and 
as  we  hurry  past  they  wave  straw  hats 
and  handkerchiefs  at  us. 

At  noon  we  are  in  the  heart  of  the 
Rio  Grande  Canvon.  The  scenery  is  in- 
deed grand.  This  is  certainly  one  of  the 
masterpieces  of  the  great  Artist.  De- 
scribe the  scenery?  No,  I  will  not.  I 
dare  not  touch  it,  for  I  know  that  if  I 
did,  I  should  mar  the  picture.  Some 
day  you  may  see  it  for  yourselves,  and 
then  you  will  exclaim  as  many  of  our 
party  exclaimed,  "It  is  sublime."  It  is 
said  that  many  a  traveler,  as  he  gazed 
upon  the  mighty  walls   of  rock,    rising 


on  either  side  to  hundreds  of  feet,  has 
been  awed  into  reverence  for  the  su- 
preme Creator. 

There  are  agents  on  the  train  who 
will  sell  you  'most  anything,  from  ten 
cents'  worth  of  cherries  up  to  a  five  dollar 
bead  necklace.  Some  of  these  agents  are 
quite  polite;  there  are  others  that  I  con- 
sider regular  bores.  Every  ten  or  fif- 
teen minutes  they  come  round  forcing 
you  to  buy  some  of  their  wares.  And 
the  prices  they  charge !  Fancy  paying  ten 
dollars  for  a  bushel  of  apples,  almost  as 
much  for  a  bushel  of  apricots,  and  one 
dollar  and  a  quarter  for  a  dozen  oranges 
that  you  could  get  in  Salt  Lake  for  thir- 
ty cents.  That's  what  you  pay  on  the 
train.  We  bought  apples  and  oranges 
for  ten  cents  each,  while  apricots  cost  us 
two  cents  each;  but  we  didn't  buy  often. 

The  day  wanes.  For  a  number  of 
hours  we  have  been  running  by  the  side 
of  the  muddy  Arkansas  river.  We  are 
fast  nearing  the  city  of  Pueblo.  Pueblo 
is  quite  a  business  center.  There  are 
many  fine  business  houses  here,  and  a 
great  many  saloons.  I  rechristened  it 
"The  City  of  Saloons."  Look  up  that 
street  from  the  depot.  Almost  every 
other  house  is  a  saloon.  Into  the  cof- 
fers of  these  saloonkeepers  thousands  of 
dollars  are  poured  each  month  which 
ought  to  be  used  in  making  wives  and 
children  happy.  Surely  one  of  the 
greatest  curses  of  the  twentieth  century 
is  the  curse  of  strong  drink.  See  that 
poor  woman  coming  toward  us.  Her 
head  is  white  with  the  frost  of  years, 
and  tears  are  stealing  down  her  furrowed 
cheeks.  She  asks  us  the  way  to  a  cer- 
tain street,  but  we  are  unable  to  tell  her. 
As  we  walk  along  in  quest  of  a  police- 
man she  tells  us  that  she  received  a  tele- 
gram that  day  informing  her  that  her 
son,  "the  boy  of  her  tenderest  care," 
had  got  seriously  shot  in  a  drunken 
brawl  in  one  of  these  saloons. 
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We  spent  an  hour  viewing  the  city 
under  the  electric  lights,  and  then  re- 
turned to  the  depot.  Taking  the  Atchi- 
son, Topeka  &  Santa  Fe  road,  we  start 
for  La  Junta  (pronounced  La  Hunta), 
where  we  arrived  after  a  two  hours'  ride. 
Here  another  change  is  made,  and  as 
we  have  several  hours  to  wait  for  our 
train,  we  take  a  walk  through  the  town. 
There  are  many  beautiful  homes  here. 
The  town  is  scrupulously  clean,  for  it  has 

(to  be  CO 


just  received  a  good  bath  from  a  rain- 
storm. We  go  for  a  walk  in  the  early 
morning.  On  the  outskirts  of  the  town 
I  saw  some  of  the  most  beautiful  roses  I 
have  ever  seen  in  my  life.  There  was 
no  one  in  sight,  and  I  felt  tempted  to 
steal  one,  but  I  resisted  the  temptation. 
Ateighta.m.  we  took  train  again, and  in 
the  next  number  I  will  tell  yuu  about  our 
trip  through  New  Mexico. 

Edith  Johnson. 
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N  the  reign  of  Charles  I.,  the 
Reverend  Nathaniel  Ward,  a 
minister  of  the  Church  of  Eng- 
land in  the  city  of  Northamp- 
ton, England,  was  discharged  from  the 
pastorate  of  his  church  for  non-conform- 
ity. In  1632  Mr.  Ward  removed  to 
America  and  settled  on  what  was  then 
the  outpost  of  civilization,  in  the  little 
village  of  Haverhill,  Massachusetts.  Here 
four  sons  were  born,  Ezekiel,  Peltiah, 
Ebenezer,  and  Samuel.  Peltiah  became 
in  after  years  a  minister  of  the  Congre- 
gational Church,  and  among  his  descend- 
ants were  a  large  number  of  literary  men. 
Prof.  Wm.  Ward,  of  Yale;  Dr.  Henry 
Ward,  president  of  Bowdoin  College; 
Mrs.  Priscilla  Ward  Barnes,  mother 
of  Ur.  Albert  Barnes,  the  well-known 
Biblical  commentator;  Prof.  Ebenezer 
Ward,  the  discoverer  of  the  mastodon 
or  hairy  elephant  at  the  Lena  River 
in  Siberia;  Julia  Ward  Howe,  the 
poetess,  are  all  said  to  be  descendants  of 
Peltiah  Ward. 

One  branch  of  this  family  settled  on 
Onion  River,  near  Montpelier,  Vermont. 
Here  was  born  George  Ward,  the  father 
of  the  subject  of  this  sketch. 

Joseph   Harvey  Ward  was  born  Aug- 


ust 16,  1843,  near  London,  Ontario.  His 
father  died  when  he  was  a  little  more 
than  nine  years  of  age,  and  soon  after  he 
was  obliged  to  make  his  own  living.  His 
boyhood  was  mostly  spent  among  his 
mother's  relatives  in  the  backwoods  of 
Michigan.  Soon  after  the  Civil  War 
broke  out,  he  entered  the  volunteerarmy 
of  the  United  States,  expecting  that 
the  war  would  be  over  in  a  few  months. 
He  was  present  at  the  battle  of  Mill 
Springs,  Kentucky,  and  that  at  Nashville. 
He  marched  from  Iuka,  Mississippi,  to 
the  relief  of  Grant,  at  Pittsburg  Land- 
ing. At  the  battle  of  Chickamauga,  he 
was  wounded,  but  soon  recovered  suf- 
ficently  to  help  write  letters  for  the  sick 
and  wounded  soldiers  in  the  hospital. 
He  spent  every  spare  hour  in  study,  or 
in  teaching  the  negro  refugees  to  read. 

After  the  war  was  over,  he  received  a 
recommend  and  a  scholarship  to  attend 
the  Northwestern  University  near  Chi- 
cago. It  was  the  intention  of  his  friends 
that  he  should  enter  the  Methodist  Min- 
istry. He  graduated  from  this  institu- 
tion in  1869,  receiving  the  degree  of  A. 
M.  He  also  passed  an  examination  in 
French,  German,  and  theology. 

Soon  after  this  the  disturbances  known 
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as  the  Englebrecht  troubles  occurred  in 
Salt  Lake  City,  and  young  Ward  es- 
poused the  side  of  the  Mormons.  His 
friends  were  indignant,  and  he  soon 
found  it  necessary  to  resign  all  his  hopes 
and  prospects  in  the  Methodist  Church. 
Mr.  Dwight  L.  Moody  was  then  a  shoe- 
dealer  in  State  Street,  Chicago,  and 
young  Ward  worked  under  Moody's 
direction  in  the   establishment  of   non- 


JOSEPH    H.    WARD. 

sectarian  Sunday  Schools  for  the  poor 
children  of  Chicago.  In  the  meantime 
he  worked  as  reporter  on  the  Chicago 
Tribune  and  as  far  back  as  1871  occa- 
sionally wrote  articles  for  the  Deseret 
News. 

On  May  ^o,  1876,  he  was  baptized  in 
the  Sciota  River  in  Ohio,  by  Elder  Miles 
P.  Romney,  and  the  same  year  emi- 
grated to  Salt  Lake  City,  and  soon  after 
short  pieces  in  prose  or  poetry  from  his 
pen  were  published  in  the  Juvenile  In- 
structor. 


In  the  year  1880  he  performed  a  mis- 
sion to  the  Northern  States.  It  was 
during  that  time  that  the  little  poem, 
"Not  Fit  to  be  Kissed"  was  written, 
which  was  extensively  copied  in  several 
sectarian  Sunday  School  papers.  One 
winter  morning  in  1882  he  arose  about 
3  o'clock,  and  walked  over  three  miles 
to  the  home  of  President  George  Q. 
Cannon,  arriving  there  before  daylight, 
and  there  awaited  until  the  family  arose. 
President  Cannon  received  him  kindly 
but  was  not  a  little  surprised  to  learn 
that  Brother  Ward  wanted  to  write  a 
book,  "The  Hand  of  Providence,"  a 
work  which  delineates  some  of  the  lead- 
ing events  of  the  world's  history  from 
the  great  apostasy  to  the  beginning  of 
the  latter-day  dispensation,  and  wished 
President  Cannon  to  undertake  the  ex- 
pense of  publishing  the  same.  This  was 
the  first  illustrated  book  published  in  Salt 
Lake  Valley,  and  the  first  copies  were 
issued  from  the  bindery  March  27,  1883. 

A  few  days  after  the  April  conference 
convened,  and  Brother  Ward  went  with 
a  basket  full  of  books,  and  stood  at  the 
south  gate  of  the  Temple  Block.  In 
vain  Brother  Ward  tried  to  sell  the 
books.  One  good  brother  from  Nephi 
expressed  a  then  very  prevalent  opinion: 
"Oh,  Brother  Ward,  we  don't  want  our 
children  to  learn  pictures;  we  want  them 
to  learn  the  Gospel,"  President  Can- 
non, on  coming  out  of  the  Tabernacle 
after  the  morning  services  on  Saturday, 
overheard  this  remark.  In  the  after- 
noon service  President  Cannon  warmly 
recommended  the  work,  and  the  result 
was  that  on  Saturday,  after  4  o'clock, 
Brother  Ward  sold  seventy-two  copies 
of  the  work,  and  during  the  next  week 
over  one  thousand  copies  were  sold. 

In  1884  he  wrote  "Gospel  Philosophy," 
and  many  of  the  illustrations  were  from 
designs  by  the  author.  These  works 
were   followed   in    1886  by  "Ballads   of 
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Life,"  a  collection  of  pieces  which  he 
had  written  during  the  past  twenty  years. 
These  were  the  first  three  illustrated 
works  published  in  Utah. 

In  1888  Brother  Ward  went  on  a  mis- 
sion to  Europe,  where  he  improved  his 
knowledge  of  the  German  language.  In 
1 890  he  returned  and  founded  the  Beobach- 
/■<•;•,  a  German  newspaperdesigned  to  im- 
part information  among  German-speak- 
ing people  about  Utah  and  her  people. 

Daring  the  last  thirteen  years  Brother 
Ward  has  written  only  occasional  arti- 
cles in  English.  His  whole  life  seems 
to  be  to  make  the  Beobachtcr  a  success. 
Now  and  then  a  line  or  two  in  the  Juve- 
nile Instructor  or  Itnprovement  Era 
indicate  that,  although  through  increas- 
ing years  his  health  is  failing,  his  zeal  is 
as  warm  as  in  the  vigorous  days  of  youth. 

Continuous  sublime  round  the  cycle  of  Time 
The  earth  through  the  ages  rolls  od, 

From  darkness  to  light  thro  the  star-sprinkled 
night 
To  the  gold  and  the  roses  of  dawn. 

Although  the  subject  of  this  sketch 
made  his  appearance  in  public  first  as  a 
prose  writer,  yet  from  early  manhood  he 
had  cultivated  the  Muses,  and  several  of 
our  most  popular  Sunday  School  hymns 
are  from  his  pen.  Among  the  best  known 
we  may  mention,  "Utah,  the  Queen 
of  the  West,"  "The  Pioneers,"  "The 
Coming  Day,"  "The  Incarnation."  Asan 
example  of  Brother  Ward's  poetical  style, 
we  here  insert  two  of  his  shorter  poems: 

THE   GOOD   TIME   NOW. 

Humanity  with  a  mighty  hope, 

Is  watching  with  anxious  eyes, 
To  see  the  light  of  a  golden  age 

On  a  waiting  world  arise. 
Though  weary  and  long  may  seem  that  time, 

Who  under  life's  burden  bow, 
Yet  progress  is  marching  with  steps  sublime — 

'Tis  even  a  good  time  now. 

What  better  time  could  be  ever  sought 

For  victories  to  be  won, 
Than  this  earnest  age  with  its  noblest  thought, 

And  the  work  that  should  be  done? 


Earth's  heroes  all  toiled  thro'  long,  dark  years 

Ere  they  saw  life's  fruited  bough, 
And  the  seeds  of  the  harvest  of  future  years 

Must  be  sown  in  the  active  now. 

The  sun  is  as  bright  that  shines  today 

As  it  will  aye  from  heights  sublime; 
And  God  has  as  weighty  words  to  say 

As  to  seers  in  ancient  time: 
Bright  visions  still  come  to  Faith's  clear  eye. 

To  those  who  in  meekness  bow; 
The  pure  behold  the  triumph  nigh 

By  the  light  of  the  good  time  now. 

This  living  present,  this  longed-for  hour, 

Is  the  one  to  us  the  best, 
And  the  soul  that  uses  its  gift  of  power 

Shall  evermore  be  blest. 
Great  souls  by  eternal  truth  set  free, 

No  longer  in  shackles  bow; 
The  midnight  is  past,  the  jubilee 

Has  begun  with  the  good  time  now. 

TO    UNSEEN    FRIENDS. 

Though  on  earth  we've  had  no  meeting, 
Still  I  send  you  words  of  greeting 
That  may  stir  our  souls  with  echoes 

From  that  far-off  seraph  shore, 
Ere  w?  left  the  golden  portals 
Of  the  home  of  the  immortals, 
Where  in  our  primeval  childhood, 

Sported  we  in  days  of  yore. 

Here  the  sorrowing,  heavy-laden, 
Still  by  faith  may  see  that  Aiden 
Where  the  good  and  true,  the  victory  gained, 

Shall  joy  lor  evermore. 
What  though  clouds  and  storms  surround  us. 
Though  in  darkness  they  have  bound  us, 
Yet  we  know  the  sun  is  shining 

High  above  the  tempest  roar. 

Thus  my  heart  seems  sometimes  swelling, 

With  a  joy  beyond  all  telling; 

As  though  in  my  memory  lingered, 

Echoes  of  that  golden  shore — 
Telling  of  the  waves  of  gladness, 
Ere  our  hearts  were  stung  with  sadness, 
Ere  we  left  our  parent's  mansion, 

Or  these  mortal  forms  we  wore. 

O,  my  distant  friends  and  brothers, 

We  are  each  and  all  auother's, 

And  the  heart  that  gives  most  freely 

From  its  treasure  hath  the  more; 
For  in  giving  love  we  find  it, 
With  a  golden  chain  we  bind  it, 
Like  an  amulet  of  safety 

To  our  hearts  for  evermore. 
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Entered  at  Post  Office, Salt  Lake  City.as  second-class  matter 

"BURN  YOUR  CARDS." 

t  r\\*  July   iSth,    1846,    just   before 
[  ^/  J  the  departure  of   the  Mormon 

IHJ|1T5|   Battalion  on  its  long  and  peril- 

MUmu/  ous  march,  President   Brigham 

Young    gave    its    officers    some 

r  words    of    wise    counsel    which 

Iflk    were  characteristic.     They  were 

T|f    strong,  direct,  and  to  the  point, 

and  admirably    adapted    to   the 

men  he    addressed  and  the  work  they 

were  about  to  perform: 

Keep  neat  and  clean,  teach  chastity  and  civil- 
ity; swearing  must  not  be  permitted;  insult  no 
man;  have  no  contentious  conversation  with 
the  Missourians,  Mexicans,  or  any  class  of 
people.  Do  not  preach,  only  where  people  de- 
sire to  hear,  and  then  be  wise  men;  do  not  im- 


pose your  principles  on  any  people;  .take  your 
Bibles  and  Books  of  Mormon:  burn  your  cards 
if  you  have  any.  Let  the  officers  regulate  all 
the  dances.  If  you  come  home  and  can  say  the 
captains  have  managed  all  the  dancing,  etc.,  it 
will  be  all  right;  to  dance  with  the  world  cannot 
be  admitted;  all  things  are  lawful,  but  not  exped- 
ient. Never  trespass  on  the  rights  of  others; 
when  the  Father  has  proved  that  a  man  will  be 
His  friend  under  all  circumstances,  He  will  give 
to  that  man  abundantly,  and  withhold  no  good 
thing  from  him.* 

We  were  surprised  a  short  time  ago — 
surprised  because  so  much  has  been 
written  on  the  subject — to  be  told  by 
some  officers  of  the  Church,  prominent 
in  Church  work,  that  they  did  not  know 
that  it  was  opposed  to  the  spirit  and 
genius  of  the  Gospel,  nor  contrary  to  the 
teachings  of  the  authorities,  for  the 
Saints  to  indulge  in  card  playing.  As 
an  evidence  of  the  truth  of  the  asser- 
tion that  much  has  been  written  con- 
demnatory of  this  practice,  we  will  not 
go  outside  of  the  columns  of  our  own 
little  journal,  the  Juvenile  Instructor, 
but  from  its  editorials  make  extracts  to 
confirm  our  words.  These  editorials  are 
mostly  from  the  pen  of  the  late  Presi- 
dent George  Q.  Cannon,  and  we  wish  to 
emphasize  the  statement  that  what  is 
therein  taught  faithfully  represents  the 
views  and  feelings  of  the  general  author- 
ities of  the  Church  at  the  period  the 
articles  were  published,  as  they  also  do 
our  own.  In  nothing  do  they  over- 
state our  condemnation  of  this  baneful 
but    unfortunately    growing    habit,    nor 


*  From  Manuscript  History  of  the  Church,  in 
the  Historian's  Office. 
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do  they  in  any  way  exaggerate,  in  our 
opinion,  the  evils  that  flow  therefrom. 

Growing  Evils — Card  Playing'. 

We  very  much  regret  to  hear  that  card-play- 
ing is  a  growing  habit  among  the  Saints.  Our 
prominent  Elders  have  spoken  frequently  and 
with  great  force  against  the  practice.  There  is 
no  language  of  ours  that  will  too  strongly  con- 
demn this  growing  evil  among  the  young  people 
of  Zion.  We  look  upon  it  as  a  dangerous  amuse- 
ment, and  one  which  every  self-respecting  man 
and  woman  ought  to  avoid,  and  especially  those 
who  profess  to  be  Latter-day  Saints.  We  have 
watched  the  course  of  some  boys  and  girls  who 
have  persistently  followed  this  habit,  and  have 
yet  to  see  the  first  case  where  good  has  resulted 
from  this  game.  On  the  other  hand,  instances 
without  number  might  be  named  where  great 
evil  has  followed  the  playing  of  cards.  One 
young  man  of  our  acquaintance,  during  the 
temporary  absence  of  his  parents  from  home 
some  years  since,  was  placed  in  a  family  where 
cards  were  used.  He  became  very  much  in- 
fatuated with  the  game,  and  not  only  spent  his 
days,  but  the  greater  part  of  his  nights  in  play- 
ing, to  the  injury  of  his  own  health  and  the  neg- 
lect of  the  business  in  which  he  was  engaged. 
He  afterwards  took  a  very  firm  stand  against 
this  habit,  but  it  required  many  months  of  self- 
restraint  to  tully  overcome  the  desire  to  indulge 
in  the  harmful  game. 

We  deplore  the  tendency  of  young  men  and 
women  to  play  cards,  and  regret  to  know  that 
some  children  of  prominent  Church  members, 
whose  fathers  have  spoken  strongly  against  card- 
playing,  are  setting  the  evil  example  of  gammg 
to  their  associates.  Unfortunately,  too,  for  the 
suppression  of  this  evil,  public  announcements 
are  made  in  the  papers  of  the  "splendid  time" 
which  was  had  by  some  prominent  Church  mem- 
bers who  engage  in  the  game. 

Cards  are  the  tools  of  the  adversary,  and  even 
though  there  may  be,  as  some  claim,  no  evil  in 
the  game  of  cards  itself,  such  amusement  fre- 
quently leads  to  bad  results. 

It  should  be  the  rule  of  young  people  never  to 
go  upon  the  devil's  ground;  in  other  words, 
never  to  place  themselves  in  the  way  of  tempta- 
tion. Thev  will  then  be  better  able  to  resist 
evil  when  it  does  come  to  them,  as  it  most  as- 
suredly will  do  to  each  individual  who  maintains 
his  integrity  and  retains  his  place  among  the 
people  of  God. 

Presidents  of  Stakes,  Bishops  of  Wards,  and 


all  men  of  influence  who  bear  the  priesthood 
should  firmly  set  their  faces  and  give  their  coun- 
sels against  this  habit  of  card-playing.  Better 
for  young  people  to  have  no  social  gatherings 
at  all  than  that  they  should  meet  for  the  pur- 
pose of  indulging  in  the  practice  of  this  kind, 
which  cannot  but  result  in  the  waste  of  time  and 
in  the  acquirement  of  habits  which  have  a  ten- 
dency to  evil  — Juvenile  Instructor,  vol.  xxx, 
page  97. 

Editorial  Thoughts. 

Surely  there  are  no  Latter-day  Saints  who 
have  the  welfare  of  their  children  at  heart,  who 
permit  them  to  spend  their  leisure  time  in  card- 
playing.  Time  is  too  valuable  to  be  spent  in 
this  way.  Young  people  should  not  be  permitted 
to  contract  the  habit  of  playing  cards.  It  is 
very  fascinating,  and,  if  pursued,  it  leads  to 
gambling  and  many  other  evils.  Betting  upon 
cards  is  frequently  indulged  in  to  make  the 
game  "interesting,"  and  though  the  amount 
staked  may  be  small  in  the  beginning,  the  habit 
grows  upon  those  who  indulge  in  it  until  large 
bets  are  made.        *        *         *         *         * 

If  you  watch  those  who  play  cards,  you  will 
see  the  spirit  that  is  apt  to  take  possession  of 
them.  In  their  eagerness  to  win,  thev  get  anx- 
ious and  excited;  they  find  fault  with  those  who 
play  with  them,  and  frequently  get  displeased 
and  angry  at  their  method  of  playing.  A  spirit 
takes  possession  of  them  which  is  not  the  Spirit 
of  God,  and  which  makes  them  feel  very  dis- 
agreeable. The  one  who  loses  is  especially- 
open  to  this  influence,  and  there  is  danger  of 
his  feeling  unkind  to  those  who  plav  with  him 
In  this  way  the  Spirit  ot  the  Lord  is  grieved. 

In  all  our  acquaintance  with  families,  we 
never  saw  any  good  result  from  parents  per- 
mitting their  children  to  play  at  cards.  On  the 
contrary,  we  have  seen  much  evil  and  much  bad 
feeling  and  ill  temper,  and  we  have  seen  it  lead 
to  other  practices  that  are  offensive  to  the  Lord 
and  to  all  good  men.  We  say,  therefore,  to  all 
parents  and  to  children,  have  nothing  to  do 
with  playing  cards.  Choose  some  other  method 
of  amusing  yourselves  and  obtaining  recreation. 
—  Juvenile  Instructor,  vol.  xxii,  page  24, 

Gambling. 

There  are  many  evils  in  the  world  which 
young  (oiks  need  to  be  guarded  against.  One 
of  these  is  gambling.  There  are  various  forms 
of  this  evil,  but  they  are  all  bad  and  should  not 
be  indulged  in.     Such  games  of  chance  as  ap- 
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pear  most  innocent  are  liable  to  lead  to  others 
that  involve  greater  risks  and  they  ought  to  be 
avoided.  When  one  indulges  in  a  game  of 
chance  ot  any  kind,  it  presents  before  him  a 
great  temptation  to  continue  the  practice.  In 
this  way  many  have  been  led  to  ruin. 

It  is  related  of  the  late  Prince  Bismarck  that 
in  the  year  1865  he  was  at  Baden-Baden,  and  in 
a  quiet  way  participated  in  the  gambling  which 
was  carried  on  in  the  saloons  there.  One  day  a 
young  north  German  baron  appeared  with  his 
beautiful  wife.  They  were  on  their  wedding 
trip.  The  baron  played  so  daringly  that  he  at- 
tracted attention.  First  he  won,  and  then  he 
lost.  His  wife  tried  to  pursuade  him  to  leave, 
but  he  would  not  yield.  At  last  he  staked  a 
large  sum  of  money  and  again  lost.  Then  he 
turned  to  his  sobbing  wife,  whispered  in  her 
ear  and  they  both  left  the  saloon.  Soon  the 
report  of  a  gun  was  heard  and  the  voung  man 
was  found  with  a  bullet  fired  through  his  head 
by  his  own  hands.  His  wife  was  by  his  side, 
and  with  a  cry  of  agony  she  suddenly  fell  to  the 
floor. 

The  terrible  fate  of  this  young  gambler  great- 
ly affected  Bismarck,  and  he  exclaimed:  "This 
scoundrelly  business  must  be  put  a  stop  to!" 
A  few  years  afterwards,  it  is  said,  all  the  public 
gambling  resorts  in  Germany  were  abolished. — 
Juvenile  Instructor,  vol.  xxxiii,  page  572. 

Gambling. 

An  esteemed  correspondent  writes  to  us  upon 
a  subject  which  we  have  mentioned  in  our  col- 
umns previously,  viz.,  raffling  and  lotteries.  He 
agrees  with  us  in  the  sentiments  we  expressed 
on  that  occasion,  and  feels  sure,  he  says,  that 
every  Latter-day  Saint  who  is  in  possession  of 
the  spirit  of  the  Gospel  will  also  agree  with  them. 
But  he  asks  us  it  raffling  and  lotteries  are  not  to 
be  encouraged  amonj  Latter-day  Saints,  what 
about  gambling  on  horse  racing,  etc.  He 
makes  the  statement  that  betting  on  horse  rac- 
ing is  now  carried  on  in  the  region  where  he 
lives  to  an  alarming  extent;  that  boys  from  ten 
years  old  up,  and  even  some  Elders  and  Seven- 
ties, indulge  in  this  practice.  He  goes  so  far  as 
to  say  that  every  little  boy  almost  that  can  raise 
a  nickel  bets  with  other  beys,  and  he  asks  us, 
who  can  blame  them  when  they  see  men  hold- 
ing the  Melchizedek  Priesthood,  and  men  high 
in  authority,  too,  setting  the  example. 

Evils  of  this  character  grow  upon  people  al- 
most before  they  are  aware  of  it,  where  they 
commence  to  indulge  in  games  of  chance,  in  raf- 
fling, in  lotteries  and  other  methods  of  that  kind, 


by  which  with  a  little  risk  sometimes  quite  a  re- 
ward is  obtained.  Card-playing  is  a  practice 
that  leads  very  frequently  to  betting  and  gam- 
bling. Those  who  yield  to  this  claim  that  it 
adds  interest  to  the  game  to  have  a  little  stake 
put  up,  and  justify  themselves  for  doing  this  by 
that  kind  of  an  excuse.  Such  a  practice  is  ex- 
ceedingly dangerous, especially  to  young  persons. 
When  it  is  indulged  in  for  any  length  of  time 
the  excitement  of  play  becomes  necessary  to 
them, and  they  are  not  happy,  if  they  have  any 
leisure  time,  unless  they  are  gratifying  that  feel- 
ing. No  one  that  is  accustomed  to  card-playing 
feels  easy  in  company,  no  matter  how  interest- 
ing the  conversation  may  be,  if  there  is-  an  op- 
portunity to  indulge  in  that  amusement.  They 
crave  the  excitement  which  it  brings,  and  espe- 
cially it  to  the  card-playing  is  added  the  putting 
up  ot  stakes. 

Horse-racing  is  another  form  of  the  same  pas- 
sion; for  it  really  becomes  with  many  people  an 
overmastering  passion.  And  gambling,  in  these 
different  ways  becomes  necessary  to  the  enjoy- 
ment of  those  who  follow  it  as  the  use  of  liquor 
does  to  the  man  who  has  acquired  the  habit  of 
drinking. 

Our  correspondent  says  that  prominent  men 
in  thj  stake  where  he  lives  indulge  in  the  prac- 
tice of  betting  on  horse-racing.  Such  persons 
should  be  called  to  an  account  for  such  conduct; 
for  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day 
Saints,  as  we  understand  its  doctrines  and  re- 
quirements, does  not  sanction  such  conduct  in 
its  members;  and  if  a  test  were  brought  before 
any  of  its  councils,  such  men  would  either  have 
to  stop  the  practice  of  betting  or  lose  the  fellow- 
ship of  the  Saints.  Not  only  do  they  violate  the 
rules  of  the  Church,  so  far  as  they  themselves 
are  concerned,  but  they  expose  themselves  tc* 
censure  and  condemnation  because  of  the  ex- 
ample they  set  to  younger  people.  No  good  can 
result  from  any  such  habit;  and  we  trust  that  all 
the  readers  of  the  Juvenile  Instructor  will 
most  carefully  avoid  anything  that  would  lead 
them  to  betting  in  any  form,  or  indulging  in  any 
kinds  of  games  of  chance. 

This  is  a  gambling  age,  and  the  spirit  of  gam- 
bling presents  itself  in  many  forms.  Not  only 
is  there  betting  upon  cards  and  running  horses, 
but  much  money  is  bet  on  the  fights  of  pugil- 
ists, and  of  birds  and  animals;  and  it  also  finds 
vent  on  stock  exchanges,  where  stocks  are 
bought  and  sold.  In  some  parts  of  the  country 
mining  stocks  are  bought  and  sold  on  specula- 
tion to  such  an  extent  that  it  has  almost  become 
a  mania  that  has  taken  possession  of  all  classes 
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of  society.  This  is  particularly  the  case,  we 
are  told,  in  some  parts  of  California.  In  the 
■east  the  gambling  in  stocks  is  carried  on  to  such 
an  extent  that  fortunes  are  made  and  lost  in  a 
very  short  time.  Men  who  are  in  possession  of 
large  fortunes  sink  to  destitution  and  beggary 
through  the  losses  that  they  incur  in  their  stock 
operations.  All  this  is  wrong.  It  leads  to  the 
worst  of  evils,  and  its  pernicious  effects  are  felt 
throughout  society.  The  same  results  are  wit- 
nessed in  other  lands,  but  probably  not  to  the 
same  extent  as  in  the  United  States. 

We  cannot  use  too  strong  language  in  warn- 
ing the  young  and  old  of  our  community  against 
indulging  in  this  spirit;  for  it  not  only  endangers 
the  property,  but  it  leads  to  even  more  serious 
consequences  and  is  liable  to  destroy  the  soul  of 
man.  If  any  man,  therefore,  has  been  guilty  of 
betting  in  any  form,  we  hope  he  will  forsake  the 
«vil  practice  and  do  all  in  his  power  to  restrain 
and  entirely  bring  to  an  end  the  practice  among 
the  young  people  who  are  growing  up  around 
him. — Juvenile  Instructor,  vol.xxvii,  pagegi. 

Jos.  F.  Smith. 
0 
ANOTHER   QUALIFICATION. 

The  General  Board  of  the  Deseret 
Sunday  School  Union  has  from  time  to 
time  advised  that  when  vacancies  exist 
in  a  Sunday  School  that  those  brethren 
who  are  chosen  to  fill  such  vacancies  be 
men  who  in  addition  to  their  adaptabili- 
ty for  the  position  and  general  reputa- 
tion as  good  Latter-day  Saints,  should 
also  be  known  as  men  who  keep  the 
Word  of  Wisdom,  who  pay  their  tithing, 
are  not  members  of  secret  societies,  etc. 
In  addition  to  these  considerations,  we 
advise  that  another  qualification  be  ad- 
ded— that  the  men  chosen  be  those  who 
honor  their  Priesthood  by  attending  their 
quorum  meetings  and  who  have  been  in 
the  habit  of  faithfully  bearing  their 
share  of  the  responsibility  which  their 
Priesthood  entails.     We  do  not  deem  it 


consistent  or  advisable  to  honor  with 
positions  of  responsibility  and  trust 
brethren  who  do  not  appreciate  the  dig- 
nity and  obligations  of  an  office  in  the 
Holy  Priesthood  or  who  treat  with  care- 
lessness or  indifference  its  duties  and 
callings. 

Joseph  F.  Smith, 
George  Reynolds, 
Joseph  M.  Tanner, 

General  Superintendency. 
m 
M.  I.  A.   CONVENTIONS. 

The  annual  stake  conventions  of  the 
Mutual  Improvement  Associations  al- 
most without  exception  take  place  in  the 
month  of.  September.  The  general 
superintendency  of  the  Sunday  Schools 
of  the  Church  will  be  pleased  to  have 
those  officers  and  teachers  of  the  Sun- 
day Schools  who  are  officers  of  the  Mu- 
tual Improvement  Associations  released 
from  their  Sunday  School  duties  for  that 
one  particular  Sunday  morning  so  that 
they  may  attend  the  convention.  If, 
however,  this  action  would  close  the 
school,  then  as  many  should  be  excused 
as  can  be  reasonably  spared  and  the  re- 
mainder retained  in  the  school  to  keep 
it  running.  When  only  a  part  of  the 
officers  can  be  thus  spared  the  superin- 
tendent of  the  school  should  arrange 
with  his  workers  on  the  Sunday  previ- 
ous and  decide  who  shall  go  to  the  con- 
vention and  who  shall  remain  with  the 
school. 

Joseph  F.  Smith, 
George  Reynolds, 
Joseph  M.  Tanner, 

General  Superintendency. 
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CEREMONIES  ATTENDING  THE  DEATH  OF 
A  POPE. 


T 


HE  death  chamber  of  the  Pope 
witnesses  the  most  striking 
ceremonies  that  are  accorded 
to  the  dead  in  any  part  of 
the  Christian  world.  Soon  after  the 
Pope's  death  the  pontifical  household 
begin  to  chant  the  Penitential  Psalms 
in  the  midst  of  which  the  chief  officer 
under  the  Pope,  called  the  Cardinal 
Camerlengo,  enters  in  his  violet  robes, 
the  sign  of  mourning,  and  approaches 
the  bedside  of  the  dead  Pope.  This 
high  Cardinal  murmurs  a  short  prayer 
at  the  close  of  which  he  withdraws  the 
white  linen  cloth  that  covers  the  face 
of  the  Pope,  and  lifting  a  silver  hammer 
he  taps  three  times  lightly  upon  the 
forehead  of  the  dead  Pontiff  and  calls 
him  with  each  stroke  of  the  hammer  by 
name.  There  being  no  response,  the 
Camerlengo  turns  to  the  assembled 
household  and  announces  in  the  pre- 
scribed Latin  words :  '  'Papa  vere  mortuus 
est" — The  Pope  is  really  dead.  In  this 
way  the  death  of  the  Pope  has  been 
declared  for  centuries. 

After  the  official  declaration  is  thus 
made,  the  assembly  present  chants  what 
is  called  the  De  Profundis.  The  Cardinal 
Camerlengo  then  proceeds  to  sprinkle 
the  body  with  holy  water;  this  over,  the 
master  of  the  chamber  is  ordered  to 
remove  the  fisherman's  ring,  the  insignia 
of  successorship  to  Peter,  from  the  finger 
of  the  dead  Pope.  This  ring  is  taken  off 
by  the  Camerlengo  and  constitutes  the 
transfer  of  authority  from  the  dead  Pope 
to  the  acting  official  who  soon  passes 
it  into  the  hands  of  the  Sacred  College 
who  hold  the  authority  until  a  new  Pope 
is  elected.  Upon  the  removal  of  the 
ring  a  notary  of  the  chamber  kneels 
and  reads  a  document  verifying  the 
death  of  the  Pope   and   the  passing  of 


the  ring.  Immediately  the  great  bell  of 
the  Capitol  tolls  and  all  the  bells  of  the 
churches  in  Rome  toll  in  answer  to  the 
official  announcement  of  the  Pope's 
death. 

As  soon  as  possible  the  body  is 
embalmed,  the  intestines  being  removed 
after  they  are  embalmed,  and  placed 
in  the  Basilica  of  St.  Peter's.  The 
Pope  is  then  first  clothed  in  his  ordinary 
dress  and  exposed  upon  a  bed  covered 
with  a  cloth  of  purple  and  gold  and 
surmounted  by  a  canopy  of  rich  silk 
which  is  carried  over  the  Host.  The 
Pope  is  then  removed  into  the  great 
historical  art  chamber  known  as  the 
Sistine  Chapel.  Here  the  Pope  is  re- 
clothed  in  his  pontifical  clothes  of 
scarlet  and  for  nine  days,  known  as 
the  Novendiales,  obsequies  are  observed 
under  the  great  dome  of  St.  Peter's. 
During  these  nine  days  various  and 
gorgeous  ceremonies  are  observed.  On 
the  last  day  a  funeral  oration  is  pro- 
nounced and  the  body  is  placed  in  the 
coffin  along  with  three  purses  of  scarlet 
velvet  containing  medals  of  gold,  silver, 
and  bronze,  an  effigy  of  the  departed 
Pope,  and  a  parchment  containing  the 
principal  events  of  his  reign.  The  coffin 
is  then  carried  to  the  marble  sepulchre 
and  sealed  up  under  the  door  of  the 
sepulchre  which  leads  to  the  dome  of  St. 
Peter's,  its  last  resting  place. 


POPE  LEO  XIII. 

Joachim  Pecci,  in  Catholic  history 
Leo  XIII,  and  according  to  Catholic 
annals  the  two  hundred  and  fifty  eighth 
occupant  of  St.  Peter's  chair,  was  born 
March  2,  1810  in  Italy.  Here  he  passed 
most  of  his  life  though  for  a  short  time 
he  was  stationed  in  Belgium,  from  which 
country    he    paid   a    visit    to   England. 
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During  his  long  life  of  ninety  three 
years  he  rilled  important  positions  in 
civil  administrations  as  well  as  in  relig- 
ious life.  In  scholarship  and  diplomacy 
the  Pope  certainly  ranks  among  the 
foremost  of  the  world. 

Those  who  have  studied  carefully  a 
photograph  of  this  wonderful  man  dis- 
cover the  highest  type  of  classic  beauty 
and  discriminating  powers  of  intellect. 
Though  he  visited  but  few  countries  of 
the  earth,  his  knowledge  of  foreign 
institutions  and  governments  was  of 
the  most  accurate  kind ;  in  the  free 
institutions  of  the  United  States,  he 
was  well  versed.  During  the  trying 
times  that  arose  through  conflicts  be- 
tween the  Catholic  Church  and  the 
different  governments  of  Europe,  he  dis- 
played diplomatic  genius  of  the  highest 
order.  What  made  his  diplomacy  so 
effective  and  far  reaching  was  the  real 
candor  and  sincerely  benign  character 
of  the  man. 

In  all  his  relations  with  men  he  was 
high  minded  in  his  attitude  and  never 
stooped  to  that  which  was  frivolous  or 
mean.  He  never  manifested  the  slightest 
sympathy  for  the  morbid  pastimes  of 
wits  or  scandal  mongers.  A  little  in- 
cident is  related  of  the  Pope  which 
carries  with  it  an  instructive  lesson  to 
those  who  indulge  in  irreverent  and 
unseemly  wit.  It  is  said  that  on  one 
occasion  while  at  a  dinner  a  certain 
Marquis  handed  to  him  for  his  inspec- 
tion an  elegant  snuff-box  whose  cover 
had  upon  it  a  nude  figure  of  Venus.  The 
party  looked  on  in  amused  wonderment 
while  Leo,  who  was  not  then  Pope, 
examined  the  box.  The  Marquis  was 
unable  to  conceal  his  amusement  and 
doubtless  thought  that  he  was  putting 
Leo  in  a  position  of  embarrassment  in 
which  those  present  might  find  enter- 
tainment in  what  is  considered  a  practical 
though  questionable  joke.  Leo  examined 


the  box  gravely  and  then  handed  it  back 
with  an  inquiry  of  keen  and  cutting  re- 
buke: "Very  pretty.  Is  it  the  portrait 
of  your  wife,  the  Marquise?" 

The  late  Pontiff  regarded  himself  as  a 
prisoner  from  the  time  he  was  elected 
Pope,  February  20,  1878;  and  it  is 
claimed  that  he  never  once  left  the 
confines  of  the  Vatican  and  its  environ- 
ments to  the  time  of  his  death.  It  was 
rumored,  however,  that  he  left  this  of- 
ficial residence  in  1890  to  visit  his  brother, 
Cardinal  Joseph  Pecci,  on  the  latter's 
deathbed.  If  this  report  is  true,  he 
certainly  traveled  incognito  and  no 
official  reference  has  ever  been  made  of 
such  a  visit. 

The  Catholic  church  has  been  antag- 
onistic to  the  King  of  Italy  ever  since 
Italy  came  under  its  present  govern- 
ment. In  the  process  of  bringing  the 
different  petty  kingdoms  of  Italy  under 
one  strong  government,  that  portion  of 
Italy  under  the  government  of  the  Pope 
was  the  last  to  be  annexed.  Up  to 
1870  the  Pope  exercised  a  temporal  as 
well  as  a  spiritual  power;  and  the  City 
of  Rome  was  the  capital  of  a  strip  of 
country  running  across  Italy  from  sea 
to  sea.  The  kingdom  of  Italy  therefore 
was  divided  and  consisted  of  Southern 
Italy  and  Northern  Italy  separated  by 
an  independent  power  in  the  heart 
of  the  nation  over  which  the  Pope  was 
the  head. 

By  the  enemies  of  this  government  it 
was  claimed  that  this  kingdom  of  Rome 
was  badly  governed  and  a  source  of 
constant  annoyance  and  danger  to  the 
divided  kingdom  of  Italy.  The  French 
nation,  however,  stood  as  the  protector 
of  the  Pope  and  his  government  and  the 
French  soldiers  protected  it  against  the 
invasion  of  the  King  of  Italy.  When 
the  Franco-Prussian  war  broke  out  in 
1870,  Victor  Emmanuel  had  already 
made  his  arrangements   with    the   Ger- 
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mans  to  annex  Rome  as  soon  as  the 
French  soldiers  were  withdrawn.  The 
whole  peninsula  of  Italy  upon  the  defeat 
of  the  Pope's  army  became  united  and 
the  city  of  Rome  became  the  capital  of 
modern  Italy. 

The  Pope  was  compelled  to  withdraw 
from  the  Quirinal,  then  the  official  resi- 
dence of  the  Pope,  now  the  official  home 
of  the  King,  and  take  up  quarters  in  the 
Vatican,  in  which  he  has  chosen  to' 
regard  himself  a  prisoner,  though  the 
imprisonment  was  self-imposed.  Pope 
Leo  XIII  has  for  more  than  twenty- 
five  years  of  his  pontificate  lived  in  the 
seclusion  of  this  self-imposed  imprison- 
ment. The  Italian  government  offered 
Leo  XIII  an  annual  allowance  of  three 
million,  two  hundred  and  twenty-five 
thousand  lire.  The  offer  was  rejected 
and  hostilities  immediately  opened;  the 
Pope  forbade  faithful  Catholics  to  take 
any  part  in  the  election  of  the  general 
government,  and  the  government  in  turn 
passed  laws  making  it  a  penal  offense 
for  any  one  to  advocate  in  writing  or 
speech  the  restoration  of  the  Pope's 
temporal  power.  The  anomalous  con- 
dition exists  in  Italy  today  by  which  it  is 
said  that  not  one-half  of  those  who  by 
law  would  be  entitled  to  vote  exercise 
the  elective  franchise. 

All  the  world  is  wondering  today  what 
the  attitude  of  the  new  Pope,  Pius  X, 
will  be  toward  the  Italian  government. 
Will  he  continue  this  selfimposed  im- 
prisonment, or  will  arrangements  be 
entered  into  by  which  he  will  enjoy  the 
liberty  of  the  city  of  Rome  and  go 
abroad  at  his  own  pleasure?  Germany 
and  Austria,  the  two  allies  of  Italy, 
would  certainly  be  gratified  to  witness 
a  cessation  of  these  long  continued 
hostilities  between  Pope  and  King. 
Dispatches  from  Paris  and  Berlin  say 
that   the   friendliest   personal  relations 


exist  between   the   new  Pope   and   the 
King. 

Leo  XIII  was  put  in  a  very  trying 
position  at  the  outbreak  of  the  recent 
war  between  the  United  States  and 
Spain.  The  Spanish  government  re- 
quested the  Pope  to  bestow  his  benedic- 
tion upon  the  young  King  and  the 
Spanish  arms.  The  Pope  blessed  the 
King  but  refused  to  bless  the  arms. 
There  are  ten  million  Catholic  citizens 
of  the  United  States  whose  government 
was  at  war  with  Catholic  Spain.  Leo 
XIII  had  so  often  expressed  his  tender 
regard  for  the  interests  of  this  great 
American  republic  that  he  could  not  be 
a  party  to  either  side  in  the  contest.  He 
devoutly  and  sincerely  entreated  the 
countries  concerned  in  the  interest  of 
peace.  The  war  was,  therefore,  to  the 
Pope  a  real  affliction. 


SMILES. 

Josh  Billings's  advice,  "To  bring  up  a 
child  in  the  way  he  should  go,  travel 
that  way  yourself  once  in  a  while,"  has 
not  lost  its  pertinence  in  the  quarter  of 
a  century  since  it  was  given. 

The  teacher  of  a  Sunday  School  class 
approached  one  little  fellow  who  was 
present  for  the  first  time,  and  inquired 
his  name,  for  the  purpose  of  placing  it 
on  the  roll.  "Well,"  said  the  youngster, 
"they  call  me  Jimmie  for  short,  but  my 
maiden  name  is  James." 

Little  Alta,  who  was  four  years  old, 
had  been  into  some  mischief  for  which 
her  father  considered  she  deserved  pun- 
ishment. To  make  the  punishment  more 
impressive,  he  gave  fifteen  minutes  for 
her  to  decide  the  kind  of  chastisement 
most  appropriate.  To  his  utter  astonish- 
ment she  said,  "Scold  me." 


HALO   AND   OTHERS.     ' 

CHAPTER   XIII. 

Louis  Goes  on  a  Mission — Brother  D — 's 
Story  of  the  Watch  and  the  Church — 
Halo  Studies  the  Bible—  The  Parable 
of  the  Good  Shepherd. 

Thy  word,  O  Lord,  is  sweet  to  me; 
Help  Thou  Thy  little  one  to  see, 
To  hear  and  know  and  understand 
And  follow,  as  Thou  dost  command. 


SOMETHING  new  took  place  in 
the  little  circle  of  friends  and 
relatives  to  which  Halo  be- 
longed. Louis  was  a  young 
man  now,  and  was  called  on  a  mission. 

Halo  was  much  interested  in  this  fact, 
for  knowing  Louis  so  well,  he  wondered 
if  he,  a  young  man  only  eighteen  years 
old,  would  always  know  how  to  explain 
the  Gospel,  and  make  it  clear  to  every 
one  that  would  listen  to  him. 

Louis  was  soon  away  across  the  sea 
in  a  distant  part  of  the  earth.  And 
Halo  sometimes  prompted  his  mother 
as  to  what  would  be  helpful  to  the  young 
missionary  that  she  might  write  to  him. 

At  an  evening  meeting  in  their  ward 

one    Sunday,    Brother  D ,   a  plain, 

easy  speaking  man,  who  was  a  favorite 
with  the  children,  gave  a  parable,  or 
told  a  story  which  delighted  little  Halo 
very  much. 

Brother  D —  -  spoke  like  this:  The 
true  Gospel,  which  Jesus  brought  to  the 
earth,  when  He  came  and  was  crucified 
for  the  sins  of  the  world,  might  be  com- 
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pared  to  a  perfect  watch.  The  maker 
of  the  watch  understood  its  workings  all 
through.  He  put  in  every  spring,  every 
bolt,  every  thread  and  every  thing  that 
was  necessary  to  make  the  watch  a 
piece  of  master  workmanship;  it  needed 
nothing,  it  lacked  nothing,  the  work  was 
complete. 

The  Master-workman  went  away, 
leaving  his  watch  in  perfect  running  or- 
der. That  is,  Jesus  having  finished  the 
work  for  which  His  Father  had  sent  Him 
to  live  for  a  time  upon  the  earth,  re- 
turned to  His  Father,  and  left  His 
Church  perfect  as  He  had  established  it. 

By  and  by  men  who  did  not  under- 
stand the  fine  and  perfect  machinery  of 
the  watch,  or  how  it  was  to  be  kept  in 
perfect  running  order,  began  to  pull  it  to 
pieces,  in  trying  to  carry  on  what  seemed 
to  them  to  have  been  the  design  of  the 
maker  of  the  watch.  There  have  been 
many  of  these  men  so  short-sighted  as 
to  see  only  a  small  portion  of  the  watch, 
and  taking  that  portion  for  the  whole, 
have  cried  out  to  the  world,  "This  is  the 
watch!  See!  we  have  it.  Come  this 
way  and  we  will  direct  your  course." 
Among  these  men,  we  might  say,  some 
have  secured  a  spring,  others  a  bolt  or 
pin,  a  hand  or  band,  or  one  of  the 
twelve  numbers  on  the  face  of  the 
watch;  any  part,  it  seems,  that  they 
happened  to  catch  sight  of.  So  the 
works  have  been  divided  up  and  scat- 
tered about  until  no  one  could  tell  what 
had  become  of  the  real  watch,  so  many 
were  claiming  to  have  it. 
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That  is,  one  set  of  religious  reformers 
will  say,  "We  believe  in  baptism;  Jesus 
was  baptized  so  we  are  doing  what  He 
did.  Come  with  us. "  Another  set  says. 
"We  have  the  gift  of  healing  by  faith; 
Jesus  healed  the  sick  by  faith;  so  we  are 
like  Him.  Ours  is  the  true  plan  of  sal- 
vation." And  so  on,  through  endless 
sets  of  reformers.  They  nearly  all  have 
some  portion  of  the  watch.  They  will 
all  teach  that  to  be  honest,  truthful, 
virtuous,  kind  and  benevolent  must  be 
necessary  to  right  living.  And  these  are 
great  and  important  truths. 

But  they  quarreled  so  over  other 
things  which  they  found  in  the  Scrip- 
tures but  could  not  understand  for  lack 
of  faith  and  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  that 
a  boy  by  the  name  of  Joseph  Smith,  was 
led,  through  reading  the  Bible,  to  ask  of 
God  which  of  all  the  jarring  creeds  He 
acknowledged  as  being  right.  For  he 
wanted  to  join  the  right  one,  and  not  be 
misled.  The  boy  was  innocent  and  hon- 
est, and  had  faith  that  the  Lord  would 
fulfill  His  promise,  to  give  wisdom  to 
one  who  lacked  and  would  ask  for  it,  as 
the  Apostle  James  had  written. 

And  naturally  enough,  God  did  hear 
and  answer  the  boy's  prayer.  He  even 
came,  with  His  beloved  Son  Jesus 
Christ,  and  visited  the  boy  in  the  woods, 
where  he  had  chosen  to  pray.  Joseph 
saw  them  both,  the  Father  and  the  Son. 
And  they  talked  to  and  instructed  him. 
And  angels  visited  him  at  various  times, 
and  taught  him  the  true  plan  of  salva- 
tion, and  how  to  establish  the  Church  of 
Christ  upon  the  earth  again,  that  as 
many  as  would  listen  to  the  woids  which 
God  Himself  should  give  the  young 
Prophet  to  teach  to  the  inhabitants  of 
the  earth,  might  be  saved  in  the  celestial 
kingdom  of  God. 

Again,  according  to  the  will  of  God, 
the  watch  was  put  together  and  set  in 
perfect  order.     And  it  has  been  running 


steadily  now  for  many  years.  Only  a 
few  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  earth  have 
listened  to  the  sound  of  the  watch,  or 
the  teachings  of  the  Prophet,  however, 
and  not  many  know  that  of  a  truth  the 
Gospel  of  Christ  is  again  established  in 
its  purity  and  perfection. 

We  who  have  been  fortunate  enough 
to  hear  and  understand  the  truth  of  the 
Gospel,  to  some  extent,  live  not  as  near- 
ly to  the  perfect  pattern  given  us  as  we 
should,  but  we  are  striving  to  reach  that 
point  of  perfection  wherein  our  daily  lives 
may  be  in  perfect  harmony  with  the 
workings  of  the  perfect  watch,  or  the 
true  Gospel  of  Christ. 

Halo  had  given  good  attention  to  this 
story,  or  parable,  so  that  he  understood 
it  well.  This  was  shown  by  something 
he  said  to  his  mother  as  they  walked 
home  together. 

"If  I  were  you,  mother,"  he  said,  "I 
would  write  out  that  story  that  Brother 

D told  about  the  watch,  and  I  would 

send  it  to  Louis.  Because  with  that, 
you  see,  he  could  show  people  that  the 
Gospel  is  true,  and  anyone  could  see 
it,  for  it  is  so  plain." 

"My  dear  little  son,"  said  Lessie,  "I 
am  very  glad  that  you  can  understand 
so  well  that  the  Gospel  is  plain  and  true. 

But  Louis  will  not  need  Brother  D 's 

story  of  the  watch  to  help  him  out  in 
preaching  the  Gospel.  The  Lord  will 
give  His  ministers  the  right  things  to  say 
when  they  are  preaching  the  Gospel  to 
strangers,  if  they  will  be  humble  and 
trust  Him." 

After  that  Halo  began  to  study  the 
Bible  himself;  for  he  could  read  very 
well,  although  he  had  never  yet  been  to 
school.  He  had  learned  to  read  at  home, 
and  had  studied  a  little  book  for  chil- 
dren called  "The  Path  Finder,"  which 
his  father  had  given  him.  That  book 
taught  much  that  the  "Word  of  Wis- 
dom" teaches;  that  tobacco  and  strong 
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drinks  and  hot  drinks  are  not  good,  but 
will  injure  those  who  use  them.  And 
Halo  had  gained  a  great  deal  of  good 
from  studying  it. 

Now  he  gave  attention  to  the  Bible, 


and  his  parents  bought  "The  Child's 
Bible,"  so  that  he  could  learn  from  the 
pictures  in  it,  as  well  as  from  the  reading, 
and  with  that  book  he  took  much  com- 
fort. 


THK    GOOD    SHEPHKKD. 
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He  loved  to  read  in  the  New  Testa- 
ment of  Christ  and  His  works,  and  to 
look  at  pictures  intended  to  show  what 
Jesus  meant  by  the  beautiful  parables  in 
which  He  taught  the  people  among 
whom  He  lived  while  on  earth. 

The  picture  here  given  is  to  illustrate 
Christ's  parable  of  the  Good  Shepherd. 
Jesus  said: 

But  he  that  entereth  in  by  the  door,  is  the 
shepherd  of  the  sheep.  To  him  the  porter 
openeth;  and  the  sheep  hear  his  voice:  and  he 
calleth  his  own  sheep  by  name,  and  leadeth 
them  out.  And  when  he  putteth  forth  his  own 
sheep  he  goeth  before  them:  and  the  sheep  fol- 
low him,  for  they  know  his  voice.  And  a  strang- 
er will  they  not  follow,  but  will  flee  from  him,  for 
they  know  not  the  voice  of  strangers.  This 
parable  spake  Jesus  unto  them:  but  they  under- 
stood not  what  things  they  were  which  he  spake 
unto  them. 

When  Halo  read  this  and  studied  the 
pictures  he  said,  "I  don't  think  I  under- 
stand all  of  this  either,  mother.  Please 
what  do  you  think  it  means?" 

Lessie  then  read  the  whole  tenth 
chapter  of  St.  John  to  her  little  boy, 
and  explained  it  to  him. 

"Jesus  meant  Himself,  by  the  Good 
Shepherd,"  she  said,  "and  the  people 
who  were  pure  in  heart  He  spoke  of  as 
the  sheep  who  would  know  his  voice 
and  follow  Him,  that  is,  they  would  keep 
His  commandments  and  not  follow  after 
others  whom  they  did  not  know.  He 
said,  'I  am  the  Good  Shepherd:  the 
good  shepherd  giveth  his  life  for  the 
sheep.'  And  we  know  that  by  this  He 
meant  that  He  was  to  be  crucified  for  the 
sake  of  the  people  of  this  world.  For  that 
was  the  plan  of  the  Father,  and  there 
could  be  no  other  way  by  which  the 
world  could  be  saved.  Again  He  said: 
T  am  the  Good  Shepherd,  and  know  my 
sheep,  and  am  known  of  mine.  As  the 
Father  knoweth  me,  even  so  know  I  the 
Father:  and  I  lay  down  my  life  for  the 
sheep.'      You  see,   Halo,   Jesus  in  His 


great  love  for  the  children  of  His  Father, 
felt  that  He  could  give  His  life  as  a  sac- 
rifice, that  all  who  would  believe  in  Him 
and  do  right  might  have  eternal  life  with 
Him  in  heaven.  And  He  wanted  to  tell 
the  people  around  Him  how  tenderly 
He  loved  them;  so  He  compared  His 
feelings  to  those  of  a  good  shepherd  who 
would  lay  down  his  life  to  save  his 
sheep. 

The  picture  represents  the  good  shep- 
herd, to  whom  the  porter,  standing 
there,  has  opened  the  door,  and  the 
sheep  hearing  the  shepherd's  voice  call- 
ing them  by  name,  follow  closely  after 
him,  and  are  not  afraid." 

Halo  looked  at  the  picture  a  long  time 
very  carefully,  and  then  said: 

"I  can  understand  what  Jesus  meant 
now,  mother,  and  I  hope  every  one  will 
understand  it  sometime. 

L.  L.  G.  R. 
[to  be  continued.] 


THE  LETTER-BOX. 

Tooele  City,  Utah, 
My  brother,  Lewis  G.  Bowen,  is  on  a 
mission  in  Clarance,  Iowa.  He  found 
the  following  version  of  the  Lord's 
prayer  in  the  room  that  he  rented,  and 
sent  us  a  copy  of  it.  I  send  a  copy  to 
the  Letter  Box  and  hope  you  will  enjoy 
reading  it. 

Your  little  friend, 

Barbara  Lulu  Bowen. 

THE    LORD'S    PRAYER. 

The  following  beautiful  composition  was  cap- 
tured during  the  civil  war  in  Charleston,  S.  C, 
by  a  brother  of  Mrs.  S.  B.  Helmer,  of  Kendal- 
ville,  Ind.  It  is  printed  on  very  heavy  satin  and 
is  quite  a  literary  curiosity:  # 

Thou  to  the  mercy-seat  our  souls  doth  gather, 
To  do  our  duty  unto  Thee,  Our  Father, 
To  whom  all  praise,  all  honor  should  be  given, 
For  Thou  art  the  great  God   who  art  in  heaven; 
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Thou  by  Thy  wisdom  rulest  the  world's  whole 

frame, 
Forever  therefore  hallowed  be  Thy  name. 
Let  never  more  delays  divide  us  from 
Thy  glorious  grace,   but  let  Thy  kingdom  come. 
Let  Thy  commandments  be  opposed  bv   none, 
But  Thy  good  pleasure  and  Thy  will  be  done 
And  let  our  promptness  to  obey  be  even 
The  very  same  on  earth  as  it  is  in  heaven. 
Then  for  our  souls,  O  Lord,  we  also  pray, 
Thou  would'st  be  pleased  to  give  us  this  day 
The  food  of  life  wherewith  our  souls  are  fed, 
Sufficient  raiment  and  our  daily  bread; 
With  every  needful  thing  do  Thou  relieve  us, 
And  in  Thv  mercy,  pity  and  forgive  us 
All  our  misdeeds   for  Him  whom   Thou  didst 

please 
To  make  an  offering  for  our  trespasses 
And  for  as  much,  O  Lord,  as  .we  believe 
That  Thou  will  pardon  us  as  we  forgive 
Let  that  love  teach  wherewith  Thou  didst  ac- 
quaint us 
To  pardon  all  those  who  tresspass  against  us, 
And  though  sometimes  Thou  find'st  we  have  for- 
got 
This  love  to  Thee,  yet  help,  and  lead  us  not 
Though  soul  or  body's  want  to  desperation, 
Let  not  earth's  gain  drive  us  into  temptation, 
Let  not  the  soul  of  any  true  believer 
Fall  in  the  time  of  trial  but  deliver 
Yea,  save  them  from  the  malice  of  the  devil 
And  both  in  life  and  death  keep  us  from  evil. 
Thus   pray   we,    Lord,    for   that  of  Thee  from 

whom 
This  may  be  had  For  Thine  is  the  kingdom 
This  world  is  of  Thy  works,  its  wondrous  story 
To  Thee  belongs  the  power  and  the  glory 
And  all  Thy  wondrous  works  have  ended  never, 
But  will  remain  forever  and  forever. 
Thus  we  poor  creatures  would  confess  again 
And  thus  would  say  eternally  Amen! 

Charleston,  S.  C,  July  4,  1S23. 


Going  to   Subscribe. 

Rexburg,  Idaho. 
I  am  a  little  Mormon  boy  nine  years 
old.  I  go  to  School  and  my  teacher's 
name  is  Miss  Rebecca  Watson.  My 
Primary  teacher  is  Sister  Brenner  and 
my  Sunday  school  teacher  is  Uncle  Ed- 
mund   Paul.       We    have    a     ranch  in 


Teton  Valley,  but  are  living  in  Rexburg 
now,  and  papa  is  working  for  the  Rex- 
burg lumber  company.  We  are  not 
taking  the  Juvenile  at  present,  and  we 
miss  it  very  much.  We  shall  take  it 
again  soon. 

Bradley  H.  Paul. 


A  Happy  Family. 

We  are  a  family  of  seven,  four  boys 
and  three  girls.  Our  home  is  in  Salem, 
Utah.  Our  father  keeps  a  store.  I  am 
eleven  years  old.  Our  eldest  brother  is 
seventeen  and  goes  to  school  in  Salt 
Lake  City.  We  like  school,  Sunday 
School,  Primary,  Religion  Class  and  the 
Juvenile  Instructor. 

Your  new  friend, 

Fernie  Stone. 


A  Trip  on  the  Hills  for  Flowers. 

St.  George,  Utah. 

As  Friday  was  a  nice,  pleasant  day, 
our  teacher  said  we  would  take  a  walk 
on  the  hills  after  school.  As  soon  as  we 
got  through  with  our  class  exercises  we 
marched  to  the  hill.  When  we  got  to 
the  foot  of  the  hill  we  scattered  about 
and  went  in  different  directions.  My- 
self and  a  few  others  went  up  to  "The 
Saddle."  On  the  way  up  there  we  saw 
a  snake  and  a  horney  toad.  From  "The 
Saddle"  we  went  up  on  the  top  of  the 
Black  Ridge.  The  top  of  the  ridge  is 
about  one  half  mile  across,  and  it  is 
covered  with  evergreens  and  flowers. 

We  walked  south  along  the  bluff  till 
we  came  to  the  old  stone  quarry, 
where  they  quarried  out  rock  for  the  St. 
George  Temple.  On  our  way  we  found 
a  great  many  flowers.  Some  that  we 
found  were  the  buttercup,  yellow  daisy 
and  the  wax  flower.  We  went  from  the 
stone   quarry   to  the   Clara  field    where 
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we  saw  lucern  and  grain  growing.  We 
went  around  the  south  point  of  the 
Black  Ridge,  up  to  Bunting's  reservoir. 
There  we  saw  four  ducks  swimming  on 
the  water.  We  then  visited  a  small 
house  built  by  an  Indian  by  the  name  of 
Yellow  Jacket.  It  is  the  only  house 
known  of  in  this  country  built  by  an  In- 
dian. The  Indians  usually  live  in  tents 
or  wigwams  made  of  brush.  When  we 
reached  home  we  were  very  tired  and 
glad  to  sit  down  and  rest. 

Lillie  Black. 
Age  14  years. 

0 
A  Long  Time  to  Serve. 

Georgetown. 
I  am  nine  years  old,  and  I  have  two 
little  sisters.  My  papa  takes  the  Juve- 
nile Instructor  and  we  think  lots  of 
the  little  letters.  Mv  grandpa  is  super- 
intendent of  the  Sunday  School  and  has 
been  for  twenty-eight  years. 
Your  little  friend, 

Ethel  Dunn. 

0 

Birthdays    Remembered. 

West  Jordan,  Utah. 
We  like  the  little  letters  in  the  Juve- 
nile Instructor  very  much,  and  we 
like  to  attend  our  meetings  and  schools, 
for  it  makes  us  happy  to  do  right  and 
obey  our  parents.  When  our  birthdays 
come  we  have  good  times  and  enjoy 
ourselves  greatly.  We  think  it  a  great 
privilege  to  write  to  the  Letter  Box. 

Edna  Wight,  ii  years  old. 

Almina  Wight,  8  years  old. 

0 
A  Good  Bishop. 

Tavlorsville,  Utah. 
I  like  to  read  the  little  letters  and  will 
try  to  write  one.    My  grandpa  McKinley 
died  in  April  and  my  papa  died  in  Octo- 
ber of  the  same  year.     Then  my  mama 


was  left  alone  with  four  children.  She 
has  no  relatives  here,  but  two  married 
sisters.  I  was  baptized  in  the  Second 
Ward  of  Ogden.  Our  Bishop  there  was 
Brother  McQuarrie.  I  loved  him  and 
wanted  to  move  back  to  his  ward.  I  am 
eleven  years  old.  I  hope  the  Lord  will 
bless  me  and  help  me  to  be  good  and 
faithful  in  the  Gospel.  And  I  also  hope 
the  same  for  all  the  little  writers  and 
readers  of  the  Letter-Box. 

Susie  Riley. 
0 
Two  Little  Sisters. 

Riverside,  Utah. 
Our  papa  is  our  Sunday  School  super- 
intendent. One  of  our  Sunday  school 
teachers  is  Brother  Peter  Frost,  and  one 
is  our  sister  Susie.  We  have  a  sweet 
baby  brother  named  Gaston,  he  is  two 
years  old.  And  our  little  sister  Florence 
is  four  years  old.  We  have  five  little 
calves,  and  a  colt  as  black  as  coal. 
Mabel  Martineau, 

1 1  years  old. 
Clara  Martineau, 

9  years  old. 

Religion  Class  Picnic. 

Mesa,  Arizona, 
We  have  a  good  Sunday  School  and 
Religion  Class.  The  Religion  Classes 
of  the  Maricopa  Stake  are  going  to  have 
a  picnic  at  the  Goddard-Maeser  Butte 
next  Wednesday.  Last  evening  the 
last  Religion  Class  for  the  season  of  the 
Mesa  Ward  was  held.  School  is  closed 
for  vacation.  I  passed  into  the  sixth 
grade.  The  new  railroad  is  going  to 
run  about  five  rods  north  of  our  house. 
I  am  eleven  years  old. 

Susabella  Guthrie. 
V 
PRESENT  DAY  PROVERBS. 

The  friend  of  God  is  the  true  friend  of 
all  the  world. 
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He  makes  no  progress  who  will  con- 
sider only  the  things  he  understands. 

No  sin  is  halved  by  sharing  it  with 
another. 

The  acceptability  of  our  offerings  de- 
pends, not  on  their  amounts,  but  on  our 
motives. 

None  have  the  privilege  of  receiving 
the  truth,  without  the  responsibility  of 
declaring  it. 

It  is  a  weak  cause  that  seeks  the  sup- 
port of  slander. 

God's  punishments  never  go  beyond 
their  purpose. 

Discontent  distorts  blessings. 

Life  depends  on  the  things  at  which 
we  choose  to  look. 

The  virtue  of  a  vow  is  not  in  its  mak- 
ing, but  in  its  keeping. 

A  heavy  heart  makes  a  long  road. 
The  seeds  of  truth  are  scattered  by 
the  winds  of  persecution. 

The  reception  of  new  truth  does  not 
involve  the  rejection  of  the  old. 

It  is  difficult  for  truth  to  find  audience 
when  tradition  is  on  the  throne. 

You  cannot  reckon  with  God's  people 
without  taking  Him  into  account. 

He  never  knows  the  best  in  life  who 
looks  for  nothing  better. 

Some  men  will  not  know  when  Christ 
comes,  so  engrossed  are  they  in  chrono- 
logical calculations  as  to  His  coming. 

* 
THE  USE. 

It  is  hard  to  shout  when  things  go  wrong, 

And  the  world  seems  a  heartless  place; 
It  is  hard,  indeed,  to  whistle  a  song, 

Or  go  with  a  smiling  face; 
It  is  hard,  I  know,  to  endure,  ah,  me! 

When  we  feel  the  javelin; 
.But  if  all  things  went  right  there  would  be 

No  victory  to  win. 


And  so,  I  think,  't  were  better  to  take 

The  bitter,  as  well  as  the  sweet, 
And  bravely  bear,  though  the  heart  must  ache, 

And  sore  must  be  the  feet; 
For,  were  life  all  felicity, 

With  never  a  cross  for  men, 
Oh,  where  would  be  the  victory, 

Or  need  of  heaven  then?  Success. 


A    BIT   OF    EXPERIENCE. 

I  have  met  with  a  good  many  people 

In  jogging  o'er  life's  varied  way; 
I've  encountered  the  clever  and  simple, 

The  crabbed,  the  grave  and  the  gay. 
I  have  traveled  with  beauty  and  virtue; 

I  have  been  with  the  ugly,  the  bad; 
I  have  laughed  with  the  ones  that  were  merry, 

And  wept  with  the  ones  that  were  sad. 

One  thing  I  have  learned  on  my  journey — 

Ne'er  to  judge  one  by  what  he  appears, 
The  eyes  that  seem  sparkling  with  laughter 

Oft  battle  to  keep  back  the  tears; 
And  long,  sanctimonious  faces 

Hide  often  the  souls  that  are  vile, 
While  the  heart  that  is  merrv  and  cheerful, 

Is  often  the  freest  from  guile. 

And  I've  learned  not  to  look  for  perfection 

In  one  of  our  frail  human  kind, 
In  hearts  the  most  tender  and  loving 

Some  blemish  or  fault  we  can  find; 
But  I  have  ne'er  found  the  creature 

So  low,  so  depraved,  or  so  mean, 
But  had  some  good  impulse,  some  virtue, 

That  among  his  bad  traits  might  be  seen. 

And  I,  too,  have  found  that  some  friendships 

We  make  are  as  brittle  as  glass; 
Just  let  a  reverse  overtake  us, 

Our  friends  on  the  other  side  pass, 
But,  Oh,  I  have  found  a  few  loyal, 

Some  hearts  ever  loving  and  true, 
And  the  comfort  and  joy  they  have  brought  me 

Have  cheered  me  my  whole  journey  through. 

Selected. 


Every  youth  who  is  taught  to  observe 
the  principles  of  justice  and  forbearance 
becomes  an  intelligent  friend  of  the  doc- 
trine of  peace;  and  every  endeavor 
which  aims  at  such  instruction  is  deserv- 
ing of  the  highest  commendation.— 
President  McKinley. 


HARK!  HARK,  MY  SOUL. 

(May    be    Sung  in    Unison    or    in    Harmony. 
Words  by  Rev.  Frederick  William  Faber,  D.D 


Music  by  A.  C.  Smyth. 
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Far,  far        a  way,  like '  bells     at     evening      pealing.    The    voice   of       Jesus  sounds  o'er 

An     -    gels,     sing  on,    your  faithful      watches      keeping,    Sing      us  sweet  fragments  of  the 
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that  new         life    where     sin  shall    be    no     morel 
of      the       Gospel    leads  us    home. 
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Shepherdf       turn     their       weary     steps  to      Thee. 
life's  long  shadows      break  in    cloudless    love. 
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Singing      to  welcome      the 
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Singing      to  welcome       the 
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Note. — The  "Amen"  should  be  sung  after  the  last  verse  only. 


Are  You  Far-Sighted? 

Must  you  hold  your  book  or  paper  at  arm's 
length  to  get  the  proper  focus?  If  so,  you 
will  be  far-sighted  in  a  proper  sense  if  you 
come  to  us  at  once  for  a  remedy. 

A  careful  examination  will  cost  you  noth- 
ing, and  the  use  of  proper  passes  will  set  you 
right.  There  is  worse  trouble  ahead  if  you 
fail  to  note  the  warning. 


John  Daynes  &  Sons, 


•1Q  Main  Street. 


Opposite  Z.  O.  M.  I. 


„$t  jm  &  THE  J*  »J*  <£* 

DEBOUIEI  Mill  COMPANY 

27,  29  West 

South  Temple  Street. 

SALT  LAKE  CITY,  .... 


UTAH. 
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SUNSHINE  IN  THE  SOUL"    I 


To  the  Juvenile   Instructor, 

404  Templeton  Building. 


GatleF  Bros.  Go., 

36  Main  St.,      -      Salt  Lake  City. 
Ladles'  Embroidered  Waists  Half    Prir<» 

Laatles.'Lace..Hos.e.... Half  Price 

Ladies' Linen  and  Cambric  Half    Dri/./» 

Handkerchiefs  at lla"    "rlCC 

Maf sSo" Front. Shlrts. Hal f  Price 

Men's  Summer  Underwear  Half    PHcP 

Ua?.'s.Neckwear Half  Price 

Fine  Lisle  Thread  Knitted  Garment  |  Aft 

worth  ja.00 I.VU 

We  sell  Men's  Worsted  or  Frovo  Suits  at  very 
low  prices.  We  sell  Notions  and  h11  our  Goods 
at  lower  prices  than  any  other  house  In  town. 

CUTbER  BROS.  CO. 

36  Main  Street,      .     .    Salt  Lake  City. 


It  is  an  Impossibility 


To  find  a   Betten 
Hntatftainev  than  the 


VlGTOH  TflhKlNG 

JHagiiine 


It  sings  in  all  voices  and  in  all  languages. 
It  is  both  comic  and  sentimental.  It  gives 
us  reproductions  of  the  great  bands  of  the 
world,  also  the  great  lyric  artists.  It  will 
preach  a  sermon  or  tell  a  yarn.  The  voices 
of  all  animals  are  faithfully  portrayed  and 
it  will  reproduce  any  sound  on  earth. 

SOLD  BY 


5 


DAYNES  JHIISIG  GO 

THE  LEADING  MUSIC  DEALERS. 

71  Iflain  Street,     -     Salt  Lake  City. 


School  Desks, 
Opera  Chairs, 
Church  Seating. 

We  invite  School  Trustees  and  all  those  interested 
in  the  iurnishing  of  Schools,  Colleges,  and  Churches 
to  communicate  with  us.  Our  goods  are  of  the  best 
quality  and  terms  reasonable.  We  carry  the  famous 
ANDREWS'  SCHOOL  DESK. 

H.  DINWOODEY  FDRNITDRE  CO., 

SALT  LAKE  CITY,   UTAH. 


AlcCORMICK  BINDING  J 

TWINE   Suits  all  "  ♦ 

Z — 7T-— — —  + 

nachines.  + 

— — —  + 

+  * 

♦  We  have  it,  and  everything  else  the  farmer  wants,  including  the  Famous  Stewart  Line  + 


JBuy  the  Best! 


%  of  STOVES  AND  RANGES. 

+ 
♦ 

+ 
+ 

J    Aug.  1,  0 


Call  at  150  State  Street,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 

CONSOLIDATED  WflGOfl  flflD   JWACHWE   CO., 

Heading   Implement   Deolefs. 

GEORGE  T.  ODELL,  General  Manager. 


jt++++++++++++++**++++++++******+++**++***+*+*+*+**++++++**++**+* 


Business 
Education 


Is  the  secret  ot  success.    No  matter  what  your  voca- 
tion Is  you  must  do  business.      In  the 

ItflTTER-DRY  SAINTS'  BUSINESS  COLLEGE, 

Main  Street,  Salt  Lake  City, 

The  course  of  training  is  thorough,  com- 
prehensive, direct,  ;»,nd  practical.  It  turns 
out  skilled  Stenographers,  competent  Book- 
keepers, qualified  Accountants,  practical 
Telegraphers,  and  well  Educated  men  and 
women.  Fall  term  begins  September  5th. 
You  can  enter  now  and  prepare  yourself  for 
a  permanent  position  in  the  business  world 
This  School  is  now  the  largest,  best  equipped, 
and  best  patronized  of  any  Commercial  Col- 
lege in  the  intermountain  West.  It  is  a  de- 
partment of  the  Latter-day  Saints'  University, 
co-ordinate  with  the  Scientific,  Classical, 
Normal,  Kindergarten,  Domestic  Science, 
and  Mechanic  Arts  departments  Write  for 
complete  information. 

J.  H,  PAUL,  BENJAMIN  QODDARD, 

President.  gr  J  Princiapal. 


NEW  SHIPMENT  OF- 


Bibles, 
Testaments, 


and 


Bible  Maps. 


Chronological  Charts,  period  from 
Saul  to  Malachi. 

Two  sizes,  5  cents  and  25  cents  each. 


Send  your  orders  for 
SUNDAY  SCHOOL  OUTLINES  to 


I  SCHOOL 


408  Templeton'Building, 
Salt  Lake  City,      j*        jt        jt      Utah. 


